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^ To  the  Right  Worrhipfull 

M'.  D^  COMBER, 

Dean  of  Carleil,  Vicechancellour  of 
the  Unlverfitic  of  Cambridge,  and 
Maftetof  Trihity-CoIIedge. 

Right  WorJhiffuU, 

Have  obfcrved  in  private  families,  that 
the  carefull  father  difpofing  of  his  chil- 
dren to  feveral  impIoyments,fends  fome 
to  fchool,  fome  to  his  plough,  fome  ta 
his  flocks,  while  perchance  the  young- 
eft,  as  uncapable  of  greater  buftnefle,  has  the  libertie 
to  play  in  his  hall.  So  is  it  in  our  Society  ( which  joy- 
fully acknowledges  you  our  carefull  and  indulgent 
parent)  thofe  of  ftronger  abilities,  more  reading,  and 
longer  experience,are  bufied  fome  in  one, fome  in  ano- 
ther of  the  graver  and  more  feriousftudies:  while  I, 
the  laft  of  that  learned  Body,  am  task’d  tothefe  light- 
er exercifts.  Accept,  Sir,  a thing  bom  at  your  com- 
mand,and  prefcrv'ed  by  yourparronage.  Not  but  that 
I vow  the  fruks'of  my  more  precious  houres  to  yoiir 
fcrvice  : for's^hen  I confider  the  .magnificence  of  our 
buildings,  the  riches  ofourendowments,the  great  ex- 
amples of  thofe  before  me,  and  aH  thefeblefs’d  in 
your  aufpicious  government ; I finde  a fire  kindled 
in  my  breaftj  whofe  flame  aims  higher,  and  tells  me,- 
foglorrous  a hive  the  royal!  Founders  meant  not  to 
fhelter.  drones.  So  wiftiing  our  whole  Body  long  hap- 
py in  fo  provident  a Govemour,!  reft,  what  my  oath- 
and  peculiar  ingagen\ents  have  bound  me  to  be, 

^ ' Jims  kvotd  tu  all  d/ftifull  ohfervofiset 

Til.  Randolph.’ 


^ To  the  Reader. 

Courteous  Reader,  . 

thy  pdrdoj^ , put  tJj^e  to  the  ex^ 
pence  of  a.  fixpcnce,a.nd  the  Ioffe  of (in  hvure. 
If  I could  by  my  own  tnduflrie  have  fur^ 
m/bed  the  defires  of  my  fiends^  I had  not 
troubledthe  Preffe.  ^Tis  no  opinion  of  the 
worth  that  wrought  me  to  it*^  If  I finde  thee  chariubUyl 
. acknowledge  my  felf beholding  to  thee:  if  thou  condemne  it 
of  weaknefc,  I cannot  be^  angry  to  fee  another  of  my  minde. 
Ido  not  aim  at  the  name  opaPoct^I  have  alwaies  admired 
the free  raptures  ofpoetru^  mtit  is  too  unthrifty  a fcience 
for  my  fortunes,  and  is  crept  into  the  number  of  the  feven, 
.to  undo  the  other  fix.  That  I make  fomany  dedications., 
think  not  that  lvalue  it  aa  a prefent  rich  enough  to  he  di^ 
vidcd ; hut  know  whom  I am  in  pietk  hound  to  honour^ 
That  I admit  fo  m,my  of  my  friends  approbations,  is  not 
that  I itc/j  d for  praife  andlove  —rubbing,  but  that  I was 
willing  thou  fieuldejl  have  fomething  worth  thy  reading. 
Be  tome  as  kinde  as  my  audience,  who  when  they  might 
have  us"  d their  cenfures,made  choice  of  their  mercies:  and 
fo  I mufl  acknowledge  my  felf  indebted  to  thy  clcmencie. 

1 1 onfeffe  no  heights  here,  no  f rang  conceits^  I f^cak  the 
language  of  the  p^eople* 

— — Nequefi  quis  fcribit,uti  nos, 

Sermoni  propiora,  putes  hunc  e(Ic  poetam. 

Ko,  befow  the^  honour  of  that  glorious  title  on  thofe  that 
have  abler  wits,  diviner  invent  ions,  and  deeper  mouths: 
Beave  me  to  the  privacie  of  my  fudies,  and  accept  for  tAj 
unknown-friend.  ; • - 


T.  R. 


To 


^ To  that  compleat  and  noble  Knight. 

Ssr  K E N E L L h M D I G B I E,  . ' 

Sir,  when  I look  on  you, me  thinks  I fee 
To  the  full  height,  how  perfediman  may  be; 

Sure  all  the  Arts  did  court  you,  and  you  were 
So  comteoiis  as  to  give  to  each  their  (bare. 

While  we  lie  lock’d  in  datkneflc,mghtand'day 
Wafting  our  fruiclafle  oy  1 and  time  away^ 

Perchance  for  skill  in  Grammar,  and  to  know 
Whether  this  word  be  thus  declin’d  or  no. 

Another  cheats  himfelf,  perchance  to  ber 
A prety  youth*  foriboth,  in  fallacic : 

This  on  Arithmctkk  doth  hourely  lie. 

To  learn  the  firft  great  bleffing, Multiply* 

T hat  travels  in  Geometry,  and  tires. 

And  he  above  the  world  a map  admires. 

This  dotes  on  Muficks  moft  harmonious  chimed 
And  ftudy ing  how  to  keep  it,  lofts  time. 

One  turns  o’re  hiftories,  and  he  can  (how 
All  that  has  been,  but  knows  not  what  is  now.- 
Many  in  Phy  (ick  labour,  moft  of  theft 
Loft  health,  to  know  the  name  of  a diftafe. 

Some  ( too  high  wife  /are gazing  at  a ftarre,. 

And  if  they  call  it  by  his  name,  they  are 
In  heaven  already.  And  another  one 
That  cries  Melpomene,  and  drinks  HeliconJ 
At  Poctrie  throws  wit  and  wealth  away. 

And  makes  itall  his  work  to  write  a play* 

Nay , on  Divinity  many  fpend’ their  powres, 

Thatfcarce  learn  any  thing,  but  to  ft  and  twohourcs^^ 

How  muft  we.  Sir j admire  you  then,  that  know 
AH  Arts,  and  all  the  beft  of  thefe  can  £how  ? 

For  your  deep  skill  in  State,  I cannot  fay, 

My  knowledge  there  isonely  to  obey : 

But  I beiccve  ’lis  known  to  our  beft  Pceres,  ^ 

A maz’d  to  fee  a Neftor  at  your  y eares. 

Mars  claims  you  too,  witnefTe  the  Gallion9» 

That  felt  your  thunder-bolts  at  Scanderon  3 , 


When  Neptune  frighted  let  his  Trident  fell* 

And  bid  his  waves  call  y ou  their  Generali*  . 

How  many  men  might  yon  divide  your  (lore 
Of  veitucs  to,  and  yet  not  leave  you  poore. 

Though  enrich  them  ? Stay  here.  How  dare  I then 
To  fuch  an  able  judgerr  ent  (how  my  pen  ? 

But  ’tis,  Sir , from  a Mufe  that  humbly  prayes, 

You’le  let  her  ivie  wait  upon  your  bayes. 

Toar  admiring ferv^tfjtt  T*  R* 

^ To  the  trucly  noble  Knight 

Sir  Christopher  Hatton. 

TO  you  ( whofe  recreations.  Sir,  might  be 
Others  imployments,  whofe  quick  foul  can  fee 
There  may,bcfides  a hawk, good  fport  be  found. 

And  nnifick  heard,  although  without  a hound) 

I (end  my  Mufe.  Be  pleas’d  to  hearc  her  flrain 
When  y’  arc  at  truce  with  time.  ’Fisa  low  vein. 

But  were  her  breaft  inrag’d  with  holier  fire, 

T hat  (he  could  force,  when  (he  but  touch’d  her  lyre^ 

The  waves  to  leap  above  their  clifts,  dull  earth 
Dance  round  the  centre,  and  create  new  birth 
In  every  Element,  and  out-charm  each  Spheare, 

• fwere  but  a leflbn  worthy  fuch  an  care# 

r.  K, 


^ To  his  honoured  Friend, 

Adr,  Anthony  Stafford. 

C Ir,  had  my  Mufe  gain’d  Iclfurc  Co  conferre 
^ With  your  fharp  judgement,  e’rc  I ventur’d  her 
*t)n  fuch  an  audience,  that  myComedie 
Had  (iifier’d  by  thy  Obelisk,  and  thce^ 

It  needed  not  of  juftapplaufedefpair, 

Becaufe  tbofe  many  blots  had  made  it  fair. 

1 now  implore  your  mercy  to  my  pen, 

That  (hould  have  rather  begg’d  your  rigour  them 


CoUndipmvir$,  & i»ris  nmmcifalitftrhifimf, 

Magijlf  ^Richardp  Lane* 

Sir,  if  the  Term  be  done,  and  you  can  findc  ^ 

Leifurc  to  hearc  my  fuit,  pray  be  fo  kindc 
To  give  this  toy  filch  courteous  acceptation,  - - 

As  to  be  made  your  client  ith’ vacation. 

Then  if  they  (ay  I break  the*  Comtek  laws, 
advoca 


lhave  an  advocate  can  plead  mycaufer^i'"- 

hiiorr  ;.ri.  ■ 


l-v  . , 

r.7^ 


Vencrabili  'uiro  Magi^/y  OlboQ^^  ,V 

’finder  oifervanJck  7 ' ‘ V • ^ . 

SIie»e  quid  feriffi^  tibidebedi  pmaleqnicqU4m, 

H^e  erit  in  vitiis  maxima  culpa  inHs^j  ^ j ^ * 

Naufiagiummmtit,  qua nofi time  m^igmaquor^Vy  • ' fi* . 

CmtuPicr$dMmperfr^aiyjihicermi  ^\  ' " 

. - T.  . 


. _ ^ Xq  ffUJem  

IWillnot  fay lonourftagchayc^ 
AfecondRofdUs;thattoopoorehadb«D:  ^ ^ 

But  I have  feen  a Proteus, diat can  take  ‘ 

What(hapeheplcafe,andin  aninl^ntmako^'^'  v' /A 
Hlmfclf  to  any  things  be  thatrorthisy^'  vr  ^ 

By  voluntary  metamorphofis. 


, /.V: 


■'  V’ii'u 


Whenthou'doftaft,mcnthihkitnota  play5  f ^ ^ ^ ‘ 

Butallthcy  (ecisreall : Othatday,^ 

( When  1 had  caufe  to  bluQr  that  thia  pc>ote 
Didkiffe  a queens  hand,  and  falutc’aking";^  * i 

How  often  had  I loft  thee?  I could  finde  ^ v ■ 

Oneof  thyftature,  butinevery  kindp-  " ’ ' 

Alter’d  from  him  I knew$  nay,I  in  thee  ' ' 

Could  all  profcffions,and  all  paflions  (ce;*^' ® v'o  * • ^ 

■ --  When 


V-  * 


Whcri  thou  art  pkasM  to  aA  an  angry  part^ 

Thou  frighc’ft  the  aadiehWj  and  with  nirtablc  art 
TurnM  Lover,  thou  doft  th«  (b  lively  *oo,  ; 

Men  think  that  Cupid  taught  thee  bow  to  wooe* 

T’cxpicffc  thee  all  would  ask  a better  pcnj 
Thou  art^  though  little,  the  whole  mappe  of  mei^ 

In  deeper  knowledge  andPhI  Wop  hie’  ^ 

Thou  truely  art  what  others  feem  lo  be,’  „ . , _ 

WhoTc  learning  is  all  face:  as  *twcrc  thy  fate 
There  not  to  ad,  where  moft  do  perfonatc* 

AH  this  in  one  fo  fmall;  nature  made  thee 

Whilct)theri(  ihatieem  giants  mtfw  arts. 

Such  as  have  Wronger  limbes,  but  weaker  parts ) 

Arc  like  a voUime,thac  ebntaihs  Jeffc  ih*t>  ‘ \ ^ 

And  yet  looks  big,  ’caufc  tis a lacger  priat^ ’ 5 » ;» # Vi  - 

1 (hould  my  fclf}»feiODiifig^ccfullfhd^  -'X  - 

ScntInottheemybook^"•^Take’l,*listbinoowni  iv  ' 
For  thus  farre  my  confeffion  fliall  be  free, 

I writ  this  Comedie,  but  *twas  made  by  thee. 

Thjf  trfte  frhffdl  TVjRi' 

. - ::t  . .A  a- . 


Amico  fuo  chariflimo,  mgemofiffimo,  T.-Randbl^hc^' 

liberum  dc  cjut  Cona  cedia  judiciumif  ^ ^ : 3 ; 

^ \ V debit  profriosiMg^y^.^re'S^  i Ln  . J'  / ’ . .rl; : (1  7 

I^Myrrhit  fafcicuttisju^iffiemellki  ; r ’ n : j'r  7 ■ 
Mendicare  jnedulla  fkavitateti 
TrtHtqn^mhu  V'entret.  deeJfe^iUtfHt 

Qm  pra  fe  flacidosferftnt  j ; i-  ^ y Jj  . „ .7 

t/£ternumvige4t^^^»igmt^(^^  rQ  ■ - ’Li  jh;:n  I . 
Quod/i^uis  laptdes t . ' j ;*  !.  < 0 y.>l 

Jam  jam  aptftm  Tumuio  fddeJiMnfnl.  ' * , . _ , 7 jV.  - ’ < 
£«  no(ier  bona  verba portat  author:  « l . 

JUas  vnitdare,  ^nasrec^t^  aafiff^^  • ^ 7 r J I ^ 

RidenteSy  niveoqueperjorc^,-  ,-  ^ afn  ii v; , :;7  7 ]7  7.  3 

' ~ tAmorei 


\Amof9f  firnul  eU^antiifqui 
jid  psrtHfproperaretumluutifi 
QHumrifm  popuUris,& theatri 
TUu/fis  Juppcditirit  oiSfitrtffffii 

DEfert  keeps  clofe,  when  they  that  write  by 
Scatter  their  fcribbles,  and  invade  the  preffc. 

Stage  Poets  ( *tis  their  hard,  yet  coounon  hap  ) 

Bre^  oat  like  thunder,  though  without  a clap. 

Here  *tis  not  fo^  there’s  nothing  now  comes  forth* 

Which  hath  not  for  a licence  its  own  worth. 

No  fwagg’ring  tearms,  no  taunts;  for  ’tis  not  right* 

.To  think  that  onely  tooihfomc  which  can  bite. 

See  how  the  Lovers  come  in  Virgin  die. 

And  Rofie  blufh,  enfignes  of  modeftic. 

Though  once  beheld  by  fuch  with  that  content,’ 

They  need  not  fear  others  difparagement. 

But  rie  not  tell  their  fortune,  what  c’re’t  be. 

Thou  muft  needs  knQw’t,if  skil’d  in  Palmcftriei 
Thus  much,  where  King  applauds,  I dare  be  bold 
To  fay,  TisPcttic-trealon  to  withhold. 

Edwsrd  H$dc^ 


^ To  hU  dearefi  friend  the  Author^  After  he  had 

revtfed  hU  C^medie. 

THe  mote  I this  thy  mtflcripiece  perufe. 

The  more  thoufecm’ft  to  wrong  thy  noble  Mult, 

And  thy  free  Genius : ^ If  this  were  .mine, 

A modeft  envic  would  bid  me  confine 
It  to  my  fiudie,  or  the  Cricicks  court. 

And  not  make  that  the  vulgar  peoples  Iport,, 

Which  gave  fuch  fwcet  delight  unto  the  King, 

Who  cenfur’d  it  not  as  a common  thing,  - ^ 

T hough  thou  hafi  made  it  publick  to  view  > * 

Of  felf-love,  malice,  and  chat  other  crue. 

It  were  more  fit  it  (hould  impaled  lie 

^ f a Wkhht 


Within  the  walls  of  (bme  great  libraries'  < . 

That  if  by  chance  through  in  j uric  of  time,'  ' ‘ 

Ariftoplu^  Plautus,  and  Terence,  and  that  * fragrant  thyme 

Of  A ttick  wit  fhould  pcrifhj  we  mrght  fee  * ' - ^ ^ \ 

All  thofe  reviv’d  in  this  one  comedic. 

The  Jealous  Loversi  Pander,  Gull,  and  Whore^  ’ 

The  doting  Father,  Shark,  and  many  more 
Thy  fcenc  doth  reprefent  unto  the  life, 

Bcfide  the  character  of  acnrft  wifcx  . ^ ^ 

So  truly  given,  in  fo  proper  (hlc,‘  • f * ^ 

As  if  thy  adi  VC  foul  had  dwelt  a while 
In  each  mans  body^  and  at  len gth  had  feeir 
How  in  their  humours  they  themfelres  demean. 

I could  commend  thy  jefta,  thy  lines,  thy  plot. 

Had  I but  tongues  enow,  thy  names;  what  not?  . 

But  if  our  Poets,  praifing  other  men, 

Wifh  for  an  hundi^  tongues;  what  want  we  thew 
When  we  praife  Poets?  This  Pic  oncly  fay. 

This  work  doth  crown  thee  Laoreat  to  day.  - 
In  other  things  how  all,  we  all  know  well,  - . . 

, Oncly  ia  this  thou  doft  thy  felf  cxccll.  Ed^drd  Frauncef] 


Tohisdeare  friend  M^Thonlas  Randolph^ 
hit  Comdy  caHcd^  The  Jcdlpm  L^V4ru 

FRicnd,  I muft  grieve  your  poems  injur’d  be 
By  char  rare  vice  in  poets,  Modeftie^ 

If  you  difl  ike  the  i flues  of  your  pen,  ' j 
You  have  invention,  but  no  judgement  then; 

You  able  arc  to  write, but ’ns  as  true,  ' ' 

Thofc  that  were  there  can  judge  as  well  as  you. 

You  onely  chink  your  gold  adulterate. 

When  every  fcalc  of  judgement  Andes  it  weight. 

And  every  coychftonc  perfect.  This  He  fay. 

You  cootradi(ft  the  name  of  your  own  play: 

You  are  no  lover  of  the  lines  you  writ, 

.Yet  you  arc  jealous  ftill  of  your  owQ  wit. 

Bjcb.Bemfield^  T.  C. 


To  his  ingenuous  friend,  the  Author,  concernin<r 

bk  Comedy, 

THc  Mufcs  ^ Tom  J t^y  Jeulous  Levers  be, 

Striving  which  has  the  greateft  fharC  in  thcc« 

Eoterpe  calls  thee  hcrs,(uch  is  thy  skill 
In  paftorall  ronncts,and  in  rurall  quill. 

Melpomene  claims  thee  for  her  own,  and  cries. 

Thou  haft  an  excellent  vein  for.  elegies. 

’Tis  trucj  but  then  Calliope  dildains. 

Urging  thy  fancy  in  hcroick  ftiains; 

Thus  all  the  nine : Apollo  by  his  laws 
Sits  fudge  in  pCrfon  to  decide  the  caufe: 

Beholds  thy  Comedy,  approves  thy  art. 

And  fo  gives  fcntcncc  bn  Thalia’s  part. 

To  her  he  dooms  thee  onely  of  the  nine; 

What  though  the  reft  with  jealoufie  repine? 

.Then  let  thy  Corned ic,  Thalia’s dai^hter. 

Begin  to  know  her  mother  M u(c  by  laughter. 

Out  with’t,  I fay,fmothernot  this  thy  birth. 

But  publilh  to  the  world  thy  harmleffc  mirth* 

No  fretting  frontifpecc,  nor  biting  Satyre 

Needs  uftier’t  forth:  bom  tooth’d?  fie,  ’tis’gainft  nature* 

,Thou  hadft  th’  applaufc  of  all : King,  Queen,  and  Courts 
And  Univerfity , all  lik’t  thy  fport. 

No  blunt  preamble  in  a Cynick  humour 
Need  quarrcll  at  diftike,  and  fpight  of  rumour 
Force  a more  candid  cenfurc,  and  extort 
An  approbation,  maugre  all  the  court* 

Such  rude  and  fnarling  prefaces  fuit  not  thee. 

They  are  fuperfluous;  for  thy  Conaedie, 

Backt  with  it’s  own  worth,  and  the  authoars  name. 

Will  finde  fufficient  welcome,  credit,  fame* 

^mes  Dufort, 


Randolphq 


Randolpho  fuo.' 

ATi^gu^ram  monument  A^rmhr  a 
Nofiri  nominU  ut  fuperjip  Atas^ 

Cum  fcriptus  legar  in  tuo  libello^  . 

Et  tecum  fimilis  futurus  Aviy 

£lm  jam  vita  cluU  SchoUy  ^ Theatri? 

Nolo,  Marmor  erit  mihipoeta, 

MaufoUa  mihimei  Menandri 
O quamaterna  fails  liberperennisl 
Non  quaram  monument  a firmiors 
f^ojlri  nominis  ut  fuperjlt  AtoA, 

Thom.  Riley* 


A G mine  non  tanto  paupertas  mult  a beat  am 

BivitiSy  ^ pranfam  vexat  ubique  domum: 
£luot  tua  quotidie  pulsarunt  limina  Chart  Ay 
Fervidus  a ter  go  ^ quifquerogatoradefi. 

? rode  at  audaBer,^  repetitdque  vulnera  prali 

Fabtday  qua  meruit  fujiinuijfe,^ferat,  \ . . 

Non  horrettantum  tua  MufiyautmutatyUteffet 
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ACTUS  I.  SC  ENA  r. 

Simo,  AfotuSy  Ballio. 


Simo, 


Ow  thrives  my  boy  * Afbtus?  is  he  capable  , 
Of  your  grave  precepts?  Balt,  SirJ  never  met 
A quicker  brain,  a wit  fo  neat  and  fpruce. 
Well,--gct  thee  home  old  Simorgo  and  kneel: 
Fall  oil  thy  aged  knees,  and  thank  the  gods 
Th’haft  got  a boy  of  wax,' fit  to  receive 
Any  impreffions.  As  I am  a Gentleman, 

And  firli  of  all  our  family,  you  wrongme.  Dad, 

To  take  me  for  a dunce*  Sm.  No,  good  Afoiusj 
It  is  thy  fathers  care,  a provident  care. 

That  wakes  him  from  his  fleeps  to  think  of  thee  % 

And  when  I brooding  fit  upon  my  bags. 

And  every  day  turn  o’re  my  heaps  of  gold. 

Each  piece  I finger  makes  me  ftart,  and  cry. 

This,  this,  and  this,  and  this  is  for  Afotus.  . 

Afot,  Take  th  is,  and  this,  and  this,  and  this  agai  n : 

Can  you  not  be  content  to  give  me  money,  " 

But  you  muft  hit  me  in  the  teeth  with’t? S*iid  * ' 

BalL  Nay,  good  Afotu«,  fuch  a loving  father 
That  docs  not  bleffe  you  with  a fweaty  palm 
Clap’t  on  your  head,  or  fome  unfruitfull  prayer; 

Butlayes  his  blcffings  out  in  gold  and  filver, 
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Fmc  white  and  yellow  bleflings.  jifiu  Prithee  Ballio, 

I could  endure  his  white  and  yellow  bleflings. 

If  he  would  leave  his  prating,  Sim.  Do  you  hcarc  him  ? 

How  ftiarp  and  tart  his  anfwers  arc  ? Old  S imo, 

Th’hail  sot  a witty  witty  wagec,  yet  deare  one. 

When  I behold  the  vaftneffe  or  my  trca&ire. 

How  large  my  coffers,  yet  how  eramb’d  with  wealth,  . 

That  every  talent  fweats  as  in  a crowd. 

And  grieves  not  at  the  prifbn , but  the  narrowneflei 
jifot.  If  I make  not  room  for  ’um,  ne*rc  truft  me. 

Sima.  When  I fee  this,  I cannot  choofe  but  feat 
Thou  caiift  not  finde  out  wayes  enow  to  fpend  it : 

They  will  out- vie  thy  plcafures.  Few  fuch  fathers ! 

I cannot  choofe  but  flroke  your  beard,  and  wonder. 

That  having  fb  much  wealth,  you  have  the  wit 
To  under  ft  and  for  whom  you  got  it.  True: 

And  I have  fo  mucii  wit  to  underftand 

It  muft  be  fpent^and  (hall  boyes,  Sim.  Pray  heaven  it  may! 

jifot.  rie  live  to  fpend  it  all^  and  then^ perhaps  He  die. 

And  will  not  leave  the  purchale  of  a fheet. 

Or  buy  a rotten  coffin.  B4IL  Yes,  deare  Pupill, 

Buy  me  an  urn,  while  yet  we  laugh  and  livcj 
It  ftiall  contain  our  drinkj  and  when  we  die 
It  may  preferve  our  duft;  *tis  fit  our  aflies 
Should  take  a nap  there,  where  they  took  their  liquour, 

Sim.  Sage  counfell  this : Oblcrve  it  boy obfcfve  k» 

jifot.  I live  hi  Thebes,  yet  I dare  fweare  all  Athens 
Affords  not  fuch  a Tutour:  thou  mayft  read 

To  all  the  young  heires in  town  or  citie^ 

Sim.  Ah  Ballio!  I have  lived  a dunghill  wretch,  ' 

Grown  poore  by  getting  riches,  mine  own  torture, 

A ruft  unto  my  felf,  as  to  my  gold: 

To  pile  up  idle  treafure  ftarv’d  my  body 
Thus,  to  a wrinckled  skin,  and  rotten  bones, 

And  fpider-Iike  have  fpun  a web  of  gold 
Out  of  my  bowels;  onely  knew  the  care, 

But  not  the  ufeof  gold. Now,  gentle  Ballio, 
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I would  not  have  my  fbnnc  fo  loath'd  a thing? 

No,  let  him  live  and  fpend,  and  buy  his  pleafurcs 
At  any  rate*  Reade  to  him,  gentle  Ballio, 

, Where  are  the  daintieft  meats,  the  briskeft  wines. 

The  coftlieft  garments.  Let  him  dice  and  wench; 

But  with  the  faireft  ,be  (he  wife  or  daughter 
To  our  beft  Burgefle:  and  if  Thebes  be  fcarce, 

Buy  me  all  Corinth  for  him: When  I fl«cp 

Within  my  quiet  grave,  I (hall  have  dreams, 

Fine  plealant  dreams,  to  think  with  how  much  pleafurc 
Afotus  (^nds  what  I with  care  have  got. 

Sure  I were  a moft  ungracious  childe  now. 

If  1 (hould  (poil  the  dreams  of  a dead  Father. 

Sleep  when  thou  wilt  within  thy  quiet  urn, 

And  thou  (halt  dream  thou  feeO  me  drink  Sack  plentie, 

Incirclcd  round  with  Doxies  plump and  daintie. 

Howthrivesmy  boy?— ‘Howforwardin  hisftudics? 

BaS^  Troth— with  much  induftry— I have  brought  him  now 
That  he  is  grown-  paft  drinking.  S iw.How  man?  pa(l  drinking? ' 

TalL  I mean , he  is  grown  perfe6i:  in  that  feience. 

Stm»  Bat  will  he  not  forget  ? No,  I warrant  you, 

I know  I (han’t  forget,  becaufe  i’th  morning 
I ne’re  remember  what  I did  o’re  night. 

Sirrit  How  feeds  my  boy  ? Bali*  Troth  well:  I never  met 
A ftomack  of  more  valour,  or  a tooth 
Of  fuch  judicious  knowledge.  Sim*  Can  he  wench  ^ ha  ? 

BalU  To  fay  the  truth— but  rawly.  Rawly?— I’me  fur* 

I have  already  made  my  Dad  a Grtndlire 

To  five  and  twenty and  if  I do  not 

Out  of  meerc  charity  people  ail  the  Hofpitalls 

With  my  ftray  babes,  then  geld  me ^Wo  to  the  Parifk 

That  bribes  me  not  to  fpare  it.  Ball*  Then  for  the  Die, 

He  throws  it  with  fuch  art,  fo  poys’d  a hand. 

That  had  you  left  him  nothing,  that  one  my  ftcrie 
Were  a fufficient  portion,  ^fit*  Will  you  fee  me  ? 

Set  me  a bag.  T hefe  were  an  Ufurers  bones. 

Ball.  In  this  behold  what  frailty  lives  in  man : 
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He  that  rubM  out  a life  to  gather  trafli. 

Is  after  death  turn’d  prochgall.  Sim,  Throw,  A.fotus, 

Then  have  at  all,  and  ’twcre  a million.  — All! 

Fortune  was  kiiide,thc  precious  dire  is  mine. 

Sim»  And  take  it  boy,  and  this and  this  befide. 

And  ’caiife  defert  may  challenge  a reward. 

This  for  your  pains,  deare  Ballio.  Ball,  My  endeavours,. 

Although  to  my  beft  power, alas come  fhort 

Of  any  merit;  Sir  you  make  me  blufh. 

And  this  reward  but  chides  my  infufficiency. 

Pray  urge  it  not.  Sim,  A modeft-  -honeft— honeft  man: 

I’le  double  ic—  in  faith  I will—  l am 

The  joy  fuirft  father!  See  how  the  goodman  weeps! 

So  he  will  weep  his  gold  away,  no  matter. 

Sim,  Come  hither  deare,  come,  let  me  kifle  my  fonne* 
eAfou  There’s  a fweet kifle  indeed^ this  ’tisto  want 
A T utour;  had  you  had  my  education, 

"^Jou  would  have  ta’hc  me  by  the  lilie  hand. 

Then  gaz’d  a while  upon  my  flaming  eyes. 

As  wondring  at  the  luftrc  of  their  oibes ; 

T hen  humbly  beg  in  language  flrow’d  with  flowers,  . . - 

To  tafte  the  cherries  of  my  ruby  I ippe.  ^ ^ v, 

God-a- mercy  for  this,T utour.  S im,  I am  orejoy ’d,I  am  orejoy’d. 

Exit  Simo, 

SCEN.  IL 

AfotuSy  Ballio^ 

ty^fot\7\jE\\^go  thy  vVaies,!  may  have  a thoufand  fathers, 
V V Arid  never  have  the  hke:— Well  pockets, well. 
Be  not  fo  fad;  though  you  arc  heavy  now, 
y ou  (h  al  1 be  lighter.  Ball,  Pupill,  I muft  tell  you  , 

I do  repent  the  loflc  of  thofe  good  houres. 

And  would  call  back  the  fludy  1 have  ta’ne 
In  morall  Alchymie,  to  extradt  a Gentleman 
Almofloutof  a dunghill.  Still  do  I fee 
So  rr>uch  of  peafant  in  you?  Angry,  T utour  ? 

Bah  T ecmM  my  Invention  all  this  while  for  this? 
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No  better  iflue  of  my  labouring  brain, 

After  To  many  and  fiich  painfull  throe’s  ? 

Another  hnne  like  this,  and  be  transform’d 

Meere clown  again.  Afot%  Tlicrcafon,dearelnftru£lour# 

Ball.  Have  I not  open’d  to  you  all  the  myfterics, 

1 he  prccife  rules,  and  axiomes  of  Gentilitief 
And  all  methodicall  ? Yet  you  (fill  To  dull. 

As  not  to  know  you  print  eiernall  ftaiiis 
Upon  your  honour,  and  cornipt  your  bloud 
( That  coft  me  many  a minute  the  refining  ) 

By  carrying  your  own  money  ? See  thcle  Breeches, 

A pair  of  worthy,  rich,  and  reverent  Breeches, 

Loft  to  the  fafhion  by  a lump  of drofle. 

I’le  be  your  bailiffe  rather,  Out  infe£lion.  • 

Bali,  Who,  that  beheld  thofe  hofe, could  e’refufpe(5f 
TJiey  would  be  guilty  of  mechanick  metcall  ? 

What’s  your  vocation?  Trade  you  for  your  (elf? 

Or  ellc  whofe  Journeyman,  or  Prentice  are  you  ? 

A[ot*  Pard  on  me,  T utour : for  I do  repent. 

And  do  proteft  hereafter  I wdll  never 

Wearc  any  thing  that  jingles^ — l-but  my  fpurres. 

Ball.  This  is  gentile.  Afot*  Away  mechanick  trafh:  ^ 

rie  kick  thee  fonne  of  earth:—  Thus  will  I kick  thee, 1 

For  torturing  my  poore  father- Dirt  avant ' * 

1 do  abandon  thee.  Ball.  Bleft  be  thy  generous  tongue.  • 

But  who  comes  here?  This  office  muft  be  mine; 

I’lc  make  you  fair  account  of  every  drachme. 

Afot,  I’le  not  endure  the  trouble  of  account: 

Say  all  is  fpent, and  then  we  muft  have  more. 

SCEN.  III. 

Tyndarus,  Afotus^  Ba/Iio. 

Tjn.  ^7*Hat  Fury  fhot  a viperthrough  my  foul 

^ To  poifon  all  my  thoughts  ? Civill  diffenfion 
Warres  in  my  bloud;  here  Love  with  tHoufand  bowes 
And  twenty  thoufand  arrows  layes  his  fiegc 
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To  my  poore  heart;  which,  man’d  with  nought  but  fear. 

Denies  the  great  god  entrance.  O Evadne  / 

Canft  thou  that  rifeft  fairer  then  the  morn,  • 

Set  blacker  then  the  evening?  Weak  jcalouficf— 

Did  e’rc  thy  prying  and  fufpicious  fight 
Finde  her  lippe  guilty  of  a wanton  fmile  ? 

Or  one  lafcivious  glance  dart  from  her  eye? 

The  bluflies  of  her  cheeks  arc  innocent. 

Her  carriage  fober,  her  diicourfe  all  chaficj 

No  toyifii  gefture,no  defire  to  fee 

jT he  publick  fliows,  or  haunt  the  T heatre. 

She  is  no  popular  Miftrcfle,  all  her  kifles 
Do  fpeak  her  Virgin,  fuch  a bafhfull  heat 
A t fcverall  tides  ebbes,  flowes;  flowes,cbbcs  again. 

As  ’twere  afraid  to  meet  our  wilder  flame. 

But  if  all  this  be  cunning, (as  who  knows 
The  fleights  of  Sirens  ? ) and  I credulous  fool 
T rain’d  by  her  (bngs  to  nnk  in  her  embraces; 

I were  undone  for  ever ^wretched  T yndarus  / 

Afot,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  he.  This  is  an  arrant  Coxcombe, 

That’s  jealous  of  his  wife  ere  he  has  got  her. 

And  thinks  himfelf  a Cuckold  before  marriage. 

BaUIo.  Want  of  a T utour  makes  unbridled  youth 
Run  wildcly  into  paflions.  You  have  got 
A skilfull  Pilot  ( though  I fay  it,Pupill ) 

One  that  will  fleer  both  you,  and  your  eftate 

Into  (afe  harbour.  .pr ay, obferve  his  humour. 

Tyn.  Away  foul  fin.  >^Tis  Atheifractofufpc^ 

A devil  lodg’d  in  fuch  divinity# 

Call  fiiow  unchafte,  and  fay  the  ice  is  wanton. 

If  fhebe  fo.  No,  my  Evadne  ,no, 

I know  tby  (oul  as  beauteous  as  thy  face. 

That  glorious  outfide  which  all  eyes  adore, 

Is  but  the  fait  flirinc  of  a fairer  faint. 

O pardon  me  thy  penitent  infidcll: 

By  thy  fair  eyes  ( from  whom  this  little  world 
Borrows  that  light  it  has)  I henceforth  vow. 

Never 
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Never  to  think  finne  can  be  grown  To  bold 
'As  to  affault  thy  foul,  ^fot.  This  fellow,  Tutour, 

Waxes  and  wanes  a hundred  times  in  a minute  ; 

In  my  confciencc  he  was  got  in  the  change  o’th’Moon* 

SCEN.  IIII. 

. Chremylusy  Dypfas,  Jfotus,  Ballio,  - 
Tyndarusm 

Oc  in  thy  grave,  thou  dotard,  Idefiethee. 
IVCurft  be  our  day  of  marriage:  (hall  I nurfe 
And  play  the  mother  to  anothers  brat  ? 

And  (he  to  nofe  my  daughter  f ake  Evadne  ' 

Your  prety  • precious-by-blow- fair  Evadne, 

The  minion  of  the  town;  go and  provide  her 

Aplacei’th*  Spittle.  C^^rem.  Gentle  wife,  have  patience. 
Bjff.  Let  them  have  patience  that  can  have  patience. 

For  I will  have  no  patience * S*lid«  Patience  ? patience  ? 

Chrem»  You  know  her  daughter  to  our  deareft  friend: 

- And  fliould  my  fonne  committed  to  his  car  c 
Thus  fuffer  as  the  poore  Evadne  does : 

The  gods  were  juft  fo  to  revenge  her  wrong. 

Pyp.  I will  not  have  my  houfe  afflifted  with  hcr,| 

She  ha’s  more  fuitoursthen  a prety  wench  in  an  Univerfitie* 
While  my  daughter  ha’s  leifure  enough  to  follow  her  needle. 
Chrenu  Wife,  I muft  tell  you  y’are  a peevifli  woman. 
And  I muft  tell  you  y’are  an  arrant  Coxcombe 
T o tell  me  fo.  My  daughter  nos’d  by  a flut  ? 

A(ot.  There  will  be  a quarrell,  Tutour:  do  you  take 
The  old  mans  part,  I am  o’tb’  womans  fide. 

Chrem^  Were  every  vein  in  poore  Evadne  fill’d 
With  bloud  deriv’d  from  thofe>  whofe  anceflours 
Tranfmitted  in  that  bloud  a hate  to  us, 

A lineall  hate  to  all  our  family; 

Yet  trufted  to  my  care  (he  is  my  daughter, 

And  fliall  fhare  equall  bicffings  with  mine  own. 

Pjp.  Then  a perpctuall  noife  (hall  fill  thy  houfe. 
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I will  not  let  thee  fleep^nor  cat,  nor  drink, 

But  I will  torture  thee  with  a peal  of  chiding# 

Thou  fhalcconfefle  the  troubled  lea  more  calm: 

That  thunder  with  Idle  violence  cleaves  the  airc.* 

The  ravens, rchreecli-owls»  and  the  mandrakes  voice 

Shall  be  thy  conftant  mufick 1 can  talk.  • . 

T hy  friends  that  come  lo  iec  thee,  lhall  grow  deaf  , 
With  my  loud  clamours.  Heaven  be  prais'd  for  tongue. 

No  woman  in  all  Thebes  is  better  weapon’d  : 

And  ’c  (hall  be  iBarper;  or  were  any  member 
Not  dead  befides  my  tonguC;  I would  employ  it 
In  thy  jurt  coiment.  1 am  vext  to  think, 

My  bed  revenge  age  hath  prevented  now, 

Elle  every  man  fnould  read  it  in  thy  brow, 

Chrem^  I VYiHnotwindeyouup,dearelarum;  Go, 
Run  out  your  line  at  length,  and  fo  be  quiet. 

Exit  Chrcmjflpit. 

SCEN.  V. 

DypftSy  TyndaruSy  AfotuSy  Ballio, 

7y/;.T  T Ere  is  an  argument,  Tyndarus,  to  indte 

And  tempt  thy  free  neck  to  the  yoke  of  Love# 
Are  tilde  the  joyes  we  reap  i’th’nuptiallbed  ? 

Firft  in  thy  bofome  warm  the  lhake,  and  call 

The  viper  to  thy  arms O gentle  death, 

T here  IS  no  deep  blell  and  Iccure  but  thine. 

Wives  are  but  fair  afflidionsi  Pure  this  woman 
Was  woo’d  with  proteftations,  oaths,  and  vow  s 
As  w'dl  as  my  Evadne,  thought  as  fair. 

As  wife  and  veftuous  as  my  foul  fpeaks  her: 

And  may  not  die  or  play  the  hypocrite  now  ? 

Or  after  turn  Apodatc  ? Guilty  thoughts 

Diduib  me  not.  For  were  the  fex  a hnncj 
Her  goodiiede  were  fufficienc  to  redeem 
And  raufome  all  From  dander.  L>yf,  Gentle  Sir, 

I pity  the  uaripeneffe  of  your  age. 
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Thatcaft  your'lovc  upon  a dangerous  rock. 

My  daughter!  But  I blufh  to  ownc  the  birth. 

And  curie  the  wombe  fo  fruitfull  to  my  ihame. 

You  may  be  wife  and  happy  — or  repent* 

Exit 

SCEN.  VI. 

Tyndarus,  Afotus^  Ballio. 

Afot,  ^His  woman  is  a devil,  for  fhe  hates  her  own  children^ 
X Ball*  In  what  an  extafie  ftands  that  grieved  wight? 
A fit.  In  troth  I fhall  into  compunction  melt. 

Will  not  a cup  of  Lesbian  liquour  rowze 
His  frozen  fpirits  to  agilitie  ? 

Ball^  Spoke  like  a (onne  of  /£{culapkisl 
A fit*  My  fathers  angels  guard  thee.  Wc  have  gold 
T o cure  thy  dumps,  although  we  do  not  mean 
^ It  Qiould  profane  thefc  breeches*  Sure  his  foul 
Is  gone  upon  fome  errand,  and  has  left  . 

T he  corps  in  pawn  till  it  come  back  again.  ^ 

Tyn,  Cold  jcalouhe>  1 (hall  account  thee  now 
No  idle  paflion,  vyhen  the  wombe  that  bare  her 
Shall  plead  her  guilt,  I murt  forget  her  name. 

Fly  from  my  memory,  I will  drink  oblivion 
TolooiecheJoath’d  Evadne.  Generous  Sir, 

A pottle  of  Elixar  at  the  Pegafus 
Bravely  carouz’d  is  more  reftorative. 

My  Tutoin:  (hall  disburfe.  Good  impertinent. 

Afit*  Impertinent  ? Impertinent  in  thy  face. 

Danger  accrues  upon  the  word  Impertinent  / 

Tutour,  draw  forth  thy  fatall  ftccl,  and  flafh 
Till  he  devoure  the  word  Impertinent. 

Ball,  The  word  Impertinent  will  not  beare  aquarrell: 

The  Epichite  of  Good  hath  mollified  it- 
. Weave  appeas’d.  — Befafc''-!  fay— Befafe. 

Tyn,  Be  not  ra(h,  Tyndarus,  This  malicious  woman 
May  as  well  hate  hex  daughter,  as  her  husband. 
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I am  too  fuddain  to  conclude  her  falfe 

On  fuch  flcight  wkncffe.  Shall  I think  the  Sunne 

Has  loft  his  crown  oF  light,  becaufe  a cloud 

Or  envious  night  hath  cafl  a robe  of  darknefle 

Twixethe  worlds  eye  and  mine-?  Jfou  Canft  thou,royaIl  boy. 

Burn  out  the  remnant  of  a day  with  us  ? 

Tjn.  I am  refolv’d  upon  a fafer  trial!. 

Sir,  you  are  Courtly , and  no  doubt  the  Ladies 
Fallout  about  you;  for  thofe  rare  perfeSfions 
Can  do  no  lefi'c  then  ravifti,  I confeflrc— 

I cannot  walk  the  ftreets,  but  ftraight  the  females 
Arc  in  a tumult-- 1 muft  leave  thee,  Thebes, 

Left  I occafion  civill  warres  to  rage 

Within  thy  walls I would  be  loth  to  ruine 

My  native  foil.  Ball,  Sir,  what  with  my  inftruflions, 

He  has  the  wooing  chata(fter«  Tyn.  Could  you  now 
But  pull  the  maiden-bloflfomesofa  role 
Sweet  as  the  fpring  it  buds  in, fair  Evadncj 
Or  gain  her  promife,and  that  grant  confirm’d 
By  lome  flcight  jewell,  1 fliall  vow  my  felf 
Indebted  to  the  (crvice,  and  live  yours. 

^fot.  She  cannot  ftand  the  fury  of  my  fiege. 

"Ball,  Atfirftaflault he  takes  the  female  fort. 

ridc,lovesconqucrour,through  the  ftreets  of  Thebes, 
rie  tell  you.  Sir:  You  would  not  think  how  many  gen tlemen- 
iifhcrs  have,  and  daily  do  endanger  their  little  legs , by  walking 
early  and  late  to  bring  me  vifits  from  this  Ladie^  and  that  Count- 
efle.  Heaven  pardon  the  finne/  Ne’re  a man  in  this  city  has  made 
fo  many  chambermaids  Icofe  their  voices,  as  I ha’ done. ' 

Tyn,  As  how,  I pray  ? By  rifingin  the  cold  night  to 
let  me  in  to  their  Madam.  If  you  hearc  a waiting-woman  cough- 
ing, follow  her;  flic  will  infallibly  diredyouto  fome  that  has 
been  a miftrefle  ofmine. 

Ball,  I have  read  loves  tadiques  to  him , and  he  knows 
The  military  dilcipline  of  Wooing, 

T o rank  and  file  his  kilfes:  How  to  mufter 

HiS  troops  cf  complements,  and—  Tjn,  I do  belecvc  you. 

Go 
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Go  on—  return  fiftorious,  O poote  heart. 

What  forrows  doft  thou  teem  with  / Here  (he  comes.' 

SCEN.  VII. 

TjndaruSy  Afotus,  Ballio^  Evadne* 

Tjn.  4 Nd  is  it  poflible  fo  divine  a goddefle 

Should  fall  from  heaven  to  wallow  here  in  finne 

With  a Babion  as  this  is  ? My  Evadne, 

Why  (hould  a fadnefle  d wel  1 upon  this  cheek 
To  blaft  the  tender  roles?  fpaic  thofe  tcarcs 
To  pitie  others^  thy  unfpotted  foul 
Hasnotaftainin’c  to  be  wafh’c  away  . 

With  penitent  waters.  Do  not  grieve,  thy  forrows 
Have  forc’d  mine  eyes  too  to  this  woman!  (h  weaknefle. 

Afot,  A prety  encmie.  1 long  for  an  encounter. 

Who  would  not  be  valiant  to  fight  under  fiich  colours  ? 

Evad,  My  lord,  ’tis  guilt  enough  in  me  to  challenge  ' 

A lea  of  teares,that  you  fufpeft  me  guilty. 

I would  your  juft  fword  would  fo  courteous  be 
As  to  unrip  my  heart;  there  you  (hall  read 
In  charafters  fad  lovers  ufe  to  write. 

Nothing  but  innocence  and  true  faith  to  you . 

Tyn.  I have  loft  all  diftruft,feal  me  my  pardon 
In  a chafte  turtles  kiffe.  The  doves  that  draw 
The  rofie  chariot  of  the  Queen  of  love. 

Shall  not  be  link’t  in  whiter  yokes  then  we. 

Come  let  us  kifle,  Evadne.  Out  temptation ! 

There  was  too  much,  and  that  too  wanton  heat 
In  thy  lafoivious  lip—  Go  to  the  ftews, 

I may  perchance  be  now  and  then  a cuftomcr. 

But  do  abjure  thee  from  my  chafter  (heets,  Ex/t  Tyndarusm 

SCEN.  VIII. 

Evadne,  Ballio,  Afotus. 

Evad,'  f Hen  from  the  world  abjure  thy  folf,  Evadne, 

A And  in  thy  quiet  death  fecur^the  thoughts 
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Of  troubled  Tyndarus. My  womanifti  courage 

Could  prompt  me  on  to  d ie,  were  not  that  death 
Doubled  in  loofing  him.  Th’  Elyfian  fields 
Can  be  no  paradife  while  he’s  not  there: 

The  walks  are  dull  without  him,  jifot.  Such  a qualm 
O’th’fuddcn.  -54//,  Fie,  turn’d  coward?  Refolution 
Is  the  beft  fword  in  w'arre.  Afot,  Then  I will  on. 

And  boldly. Yet 54/1.  What?  will  you  lofe  the  day 

E’rc  you  begin  the  battell.^  A[ot,  Truely,  Tucour, 

I have  an  ague  takes  me  every  day, 

And  now'  the  cold  fit’s  on  me.  Ball^Go  home  and  blulh^ 

Thou  fonneoffear.  Nay,  then  ITc  venture  on 
Were  fhe  ten  thoufand  ftrong.  Hail  heavenly  Queen 
Of  beauty,  moft  illuftriousCupidsdaughtcr 
Was  not  fo  fair.  Bali,  His  mother.  Afot.  ’Tisno  matter. 

The  filly  damfcll  iindeiftands  no  Poectic. 

Daigne  me  chy  lippe  as  blue  as  azure  bright. 

BaIU  As  red  as  ruby  bright,  Whai’sthat  toth’pwrpofc? 

Is  nor  blue,  as  good  as  ruby  red 

Evad.  It  is  not  charitable  mirth  to  mock 
A wretched  Ladies  griefs.  The  gods  are  juft. 

And  may  requite  you  with  a fcorn  as  great, 

A s that  you  tnrow  on  me.  Afot,  Not  kifie  a Gentleman  } ' 

And  my  father  worth  thoufands  ? Refolution 

Spurre  me  to  brave  atchievements-  Evad.  Such  a rudenefle 
Some  Ladies  by  the  valour  of  their  fervants 

Could  have  redeem’d. Ungentle  god  of  love. 

Write  not  me  down  among  the  happier  names, 

1 onely  live  a martyr  in  thy  flames. 

Afot,  This  is  fuch  a mafculinc  feminine  gender! 

Ball,  She  is  an  Amazon  both  ftout  and  tall. 

Afot.'Yct  I got  this  by  ftrugling  If  I fit  you  not, 
proud  fqucamifh  coynefle!  Tutour,fuch  an  itch 
Of  kifiing  iiinncs  all  o’re  me.  Tie  to  Phryne, 

And  fool  away  an  houre  or  two  in  dalliance. 

Ball,  Go,  I muft  flay  to  wait  on  fair  Techmeffa, 

Who  is  as  jealous  of  young  Pamphilus, 
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As  Tyndarus  of  EvadnCi  Afou  Surely^  Tutoiir, 

1 muft  provide  me  a fuit  of  jcaloufic : 

It  will  be  all  the  fafhion. 

SCEN.  IX. 

Techmejfuy  Ballio, 

Lcfle  me ! what  uncouth  fancies  toffc  my  brain  ? 

Asin  yon’  arbour  deep  had  doz’d  mine  cies. 

Me  thought  within  a flowrie  plain  were  met 
A troup  of  Ladies,  and  my  fclf  was  one. 

Amongft  them  rofe  a challenge,  whofc  loft  foot 
Should  gentlieft  prcfic  the  gra/Te  and  quickeft  run. 

The  prize  for  which  they  drove,  the  heart  of  Pamphilus.  . 

The  vi(5fory  was  doubtfull.  All  perform’d- 
1 heircourfe  with  cquall  (peed,  and  Pamphilus 
Waschofen  judge  to  end  the  controverfic. 

Me  thought  he  fhar’d  his  heart,  and  dealt  a piece 
To  every  Lady  of  the  troup , but  me  ; 

It  was  unkindly  done,  I have  defer ied 

Tech*  What,  Ballio  ? BaU.  A froft  in  his  affe6fions= 

To  you^ but  heat  above  the  rage  of  Dog-daycs: 

To  any  other  peticoat  in  Thebes. 

I do  not  think  but  were  the  pox  a woman. 

He  would  not  ftick  to  court  it.  O my  foul  / 

Thou  haft  delcricd  too  much. How  fweet  it  is  • 

To  live  in  ignorance?  BaH,  I did  found  him  home. 

And  with  fuch  words  profan’d  your  reputation. 

Would  whet  a cowards  fword.  One  chat  ne’re  faw  you  • 

Rebuk’d  my  flandcrous  tongue.  I feel  the  crab-tree  ftill. 

While  he  fat  ftill  unmov’d.  Tech,  It  cannot  be. 

hall,  rie  undertake  he  ftiall  refigne  his  weapon. 

And  forfwcare  fteel  in  any  thing  but  knives. 

Rather  then  venture  one  foaall  fcratch  to  lalve 
Your  wounJed  honour:  or  to  prove  you  chafte 
Encounter  with  a pin. 

Tech,  I am  no  common  miftreffc,  nor  have  need 

B 3.  To 
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To  entertain  a mulcituds  of  champions 

To  draw  in  my  defence.  Y et  had  he  lov’d  me. 

He  could  nothearc  me  injur’d  with  fuch  patience. 

Ballios  one  triall  more:  bring  me  his  fword 
Rather  refigii’d  then  drawn  in  my  defence. 

And  I fhall  reft  confirm’d.  Here’s  a fine  bufinefle. 

What  fhall  I do?  go  to  a cutlcrs  fiiop, 

And  buy  a fword  hke  that.  O ’twill  not  do. 

Tech,  Will  you  do  this  > BallAi  is  rcfolv’d.  I will 
One  vvay  or  other.  Wits  at  a dead  life  help  me. 

SCEN.  X. 

Techmejfa^  Ballio, 

Adanijthc  wretched  Pamphilus  I Whatofhim? 

i. V JL  Psg,  Is  through  your  cruelty  and  fufpicion  dead. 
Ball,  That  news  revives  me.  Tech.  Hafte,  Tcchmelfa  then: 
What  doft  thou  here  when  Pamphilus  is  dead  ? 

CaftofF  this  robe  of  clay  my  foul,  and  flic 
To  overtake  him,  beat  him  company 
To  the  Elyfian  groves:  the  journey  thither 
Is  dark  and  melancholy:  do  not  futfer  him 
To  go  alone.  Pag.  Madam,  I joy  to  fee 
With  how'much  forrow  you  receive  his  death. 

I will  reftore  you  comfort;  Pamphilus  lives. 

Tall.  IfPamphilus live, then Ballio’s dead  again. 

Tech.  Do  you  put  tricks  upon  me?  wc  fhall  have  you 
On  a little  counterfeit  forrowj  and  a few  drops 
Of  womans  teares,  go  and  perfwade  your  matter 
I am  deeply  in  love  with  himi  Pag.  If  you  be  not. 

You  ought  in  juftice.  Tech . I’le  give  thee  a new  feather 
And  teiJ  me  what  were  thofe  three  Ladies  names 
Your  matter  entertain’d  laftmght,  Pag  Three  Ladies! 

Tech,  You  make  it  ftrange  now.'  Pag.  Madam,  by  all  oaths 
My  mafter  bears  a love  fo  firmly  conftanc 
To  you,aiid  onely  youj  he  talks, thinks, dreams 
Of  nothing  but  Techmefla.  Whenhehcarcs 
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The  found  of  your  bleft  name,,  he  turns  Chameleon, 

And  lives  on  that  fwcet  aire.  Here  he  has  fenc  me  dcaen 

With  letters  to  you;  which  I fliould deliver 
I know  not,  nor  himfelf : for  firft  he  writes,  ' 

And  vi’hen  that  letter  likes  him  not,  begins 
A fecond  (lile,  and  fo  a third  and  fourth. 

And  thus  proceeds,  then  icades  ’um  over  all. 

And  knows  not  which  to  fend;  perchance  tears  all. 

The  paper  was  not  fair  enough  to  kifle 
So  white  a hand,  that  letter  was  too  big, 

A line  uneven,  all  excufe  prevail’d^ 

Language,  or  phrafe , or  w^ord,  or  fy  liable. 

That  he  thought  harfh  and  rough.'  I have  heard  him  wifh 

Above  all  bleffings  heaven  can  beftow 

('So  ft  range  a fancie  has  affe6f  ion  taught  him  ) 

That  he  might  have  aquillfrom  Cupids  wing 
Dipt  in  the  milk  of  Venus  j to  record 
Your  praifes  and  his  love.  1 have  brought  you  here 
Whole  packets  of  affedion..  B4IL  Blefled  occafibn!  ( he  pals  a* 
Here  is  a conqueft  purchas’d  without  bloud.  tbefmrd. 

Though  ftrength  and  valour  fail  us, yet  w^  fee 
There  may  a field  be  won  by  policie.  Exit, 

Tech.  Go,  Paegnium,tell  your  mafter  I could  wifh 
That  I was  his,  but  bid  him  choofe  another. 

Tell  him  he  has  no  hope  c’rcto  enjoy  me. 

Yet  bid  him  not  defpair.  1 do  not  doubt 
His  conftant  love  to  me.  Yet  I fufpC(ft 
His  zeal  more  fervent  to  Ibmc  other  faint* 

Say  I receive  his  letters  with  all  joy. 

But  will  not  take  the  pains  to  read  a fy  liable.  Exit, 

Pag,  If  1 do  not  think  women  were  got  with  ridling,  whippe 
me;  Hocas,pocas,  here  you  fhallhave  me,  and  there  you  mall 
have  me.  A man  cannot  finde  out  their  meaning  without  the 
fieve,  and  fticers.  I conceive  ’um  now  to  be  engendred  of  nothing 
but  the  windc  and  the  weather-cock.  What  ? my  fword  gone.** 
Ha  1 W’ell.  This  fame  pandarly-rogue  Ballio  has  got  ity  he  lows 
fufpicionsof  my  mafter  here,  bccaufe  he  cudgels  him  intoman- 

'■  ners. 
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ncrs.  A nd  that  old  (cold  Dy pfas  hir«  him  to  it.  How  could  fuch 
a devil  bring  forth  fuch  an  Angel  as  my  Lady  Tcchmcffa?  unlcflc 
it  were  before  her  falh  I know  all  their  plots,  and  yet  they  can- 
not fee ’urn.  Heaven  keep  me  from  love,  and  preferve  mycye- 
fight.  Go  plot  EnginnerSjpIot  on: 

I’fc  work  a countermine,  and  ’cwill  be  brave, 
n old  rogue  over-reach’d  by  a young  knave,  Exh 
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Afott  Fvenge  more  fwcei  then  mufeadine  and  egges, 

^ Today  1 will  embrace  thee.  Healths  in  bloud 
Are  fouldiers  mornings  draughts,  Proud^proud 
Evadne 

Shall  know  what’tis  to  make  a wit  her  foe. 

And  fuch  a wit  as  can  give  overthrow 

To  male  or  female,  be  they man  or  woman. 

Thiscanmy  Tutourdo,  andl,cr- no  man. 

And  Pamphilus  fhall  learn  by  this  deare  knock 
His  liberall  valour  latebcftowed  upon  me. 

Invention  lies  at  fafer  ward  then  w it; 

This  fword  ihall  teach  not  to  provoke  the  cruel!, 

Afot^  And  by  this  jemme  (hall  I confound  a jewel!.  " 

S’lid,  Tutour,  I have  a wit  too,  there  was  a jeft  ex  tempore* 


SCEN.  II. 

AfotuSy  BdiiOy  Tyndarus, 

Ty^.T)Hyfician$  fay,  there’s  no  diicafc  (b  dangerous 
X As  when  the  Patient  knows  not  he  is  (ick. 
Such,  fuch  is^minc.  I could  not  be  lb  ill. 

Did  I but  know!  were  not  well.  ^ The  fear 
Of  dangers  but  fulwflcd,  is  more  horrid 
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Then  prefcnt  mifery*  Ihavefccnaman 

During  the  (hake  at  the  thoughts  of  death: 

Who  when  his  eyes  beheld  a certain  ruifne. 

Died  hugging  of  the  wave.  Were  Evadoc  true 
I were  too  blcftj  or  could  1 fay  (he’s  falfc, 

I could  no  more  be  wretched.- I am  well: 

My  pulfe  beats  mufick,  and  my  lively  bloud 
Dances  a hcalthihll  meafure,-—  Ha!  What’s  this 
Gnaws  at  my  heart  ? what  viperous  fliirt  of  Neflus 
Cleaves  to  my  skin  ^ and  cats  away  my  fle(h  ? 

*Tis  fome  infe6lion#—  e/^r.  Tutour,let’s  be  gone. 

O’  my  life  we  are  dead  men  elfe.  Tyn*  My  Afotus  ? 

Af§U  Keep  your  infe<^ion  to  your  felf.  Tjrfr,  *Tis  love 
Is  my  infeftioo.  Nay,  then  I care  not,Tyndarus: 

For  that  is  an  epidcmicall  difeafe. 

And  is  the  fineft  fickneffc  in  the  world 

When  it  takes  two  together.  Deare,  dearc  felf! 

How  fares  the  darling  of  the  age?  Say,  what  fuccefle? 

A[$u  Did  not  I tell  you.  Sir,  that  I was  born 
With  a caul  upon  my  face  ? My  mother  wrapt  me 
Inherownfmock.  The  females  fall  before  me 
Like  trembling  doves  before  the  towring  hawk. 

While  o’re  the  (poils  in  triumph  thus  I walk, 

BaU.  So  he  takes  virgins  with  his  amorous  eye. 

As  {piders  web  intraps  £e  tender  Hie. 

True,Tutour,true;  for  I wooc  ’um  with  cobvvcb-lawn. 

1 know  the  reft  of  women  maybe  frail. 

Brittle  as  glaftes:  but  my  Evadne  ftands  « 

A rock  of  Parian  marble,  firm  and  pure. 

The  cry  ftall  may  be  tainted,  and  rude  feet 
Profane  the  milkic  way:  The  Phoenix  felf. 

Although  but  one,  —no  virgin:  E’rc  I harbour 
Diftionourablc  thoughts  of  that  bright  maid  I 
No  T y ndarus,  refleS  upon  thy  fclf. 

Turn  thmc  eyes  inward,  fee  thine  own  unworthinefle 
that  docs  thy  thoughts  to  this  fufpicion  move: 

She  loves  thee  not,  ’caufe  tltoudcfcrv’ft  no  love. 

C Afft* 
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Afot.  I do  not  know  where  the  mchantmCnt  lies, 

Whether  it  be  thenia^ck  of  mine  eyes, 

Or  lip,  or  cheek,  or  brow: but  1 fuppofe 

The  conjuration  chiefly  in  my  nolc, 

Evadne,  Sir,  is  mine,  and  woo’d  me  fir  ft. 

Troth  ’tis  a prctic  lafte;  tndfor  a woman 

She  courts  in  handfomc  words,  and  now  and  then' 

A polite  phrafe,  and  fuch  a feeling  appetite. 

That  having  not  a heart  of  flint  or  ftcel, 

As  mine’s  an  cafier  temper, I’confcnted 

To  give  her,  in  the  way  of  almes,  a night 

Or  fo: You  gueftc  the  meaning.  7)r«,  Too  too  well,’. 

And  muft  her  lufl  break  into  open  flames , 

T o lend  the  world  a light  to  vicw»  herftiames? 

Could  not  (he  tafte  her  Pagep^or  fecretly 
Admit  a tuft-back’d  Groom  into  her  arms  ? 

Or  pradife  with  her  Dodour,  and  take  Phjrfick 
In  aclofcroom  ? But  thus,  good  heavens,  to  take' 

Her  ftallions  up  i’th’  ftrccts  J While  fin  is  modeft 
It  may  be  healed;  but  if  it  once  grow  impudent,, 

T he  ft  fter  fpicads  abovc,all  hopes  of  cure. 

I never  could  oblerve  fo  ftrangcaboldncfle 
In  my  Evadne,  I have  feenher  checks 
Blufli,  as  if  modefty  her  feJf  had  there 

Laynin  abed  of  corail; Buthowfoon 

Is  vertoe  loft  in  women ! BaJH.  Miftake  us  not. 

Dearc  T yndarus,  Evadne  may  be  chafle 

T o all  the  world but  him.  And  as  for  him  j - 

Diana’s  (elf,  or  any  ftri(^cr  goddcflc 
Would  1 Dole  the  Virgin- zone.  I have  inftiird  ' 

Magnetique  force  into  him,  that  attrad^s 
Their  iron  hearts,  and  fafhions  them  like  ftcel  • 

Upon  the  anviie,  to  what  (hape  he  pkalc. 

He  knows  the  minute,  the  prccile  one  minute, 

No  woman  can  hold  out  in.  Come  to  me,  Sir, 

ric  teach  you  in  one  fortnight  by  Aflrologie 

To  make  cachBurgcflTe  in  tU  Thebes-— yourcuckold. 
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Afot.  A s fillic  lambcs  do  fill  the  wolves  black  jaw. 

And  fcarfiill  harts  the  generous  lions  paw» 

As  whales  eat  leffer  fries;  (b  may  you 
The  matrons,  maids,  and  widows  ftoop  to  mec* 

Tj/n.  O do  not  hold  me  longer  in  fui^ce: 

The  prifoncr  at  the  barre  may  with  Icffe  fear 
Heare  the  fad  fcntcnce  of  his  death  pronounc’d. 

Then  ftand  the  doubfiill  trialh  Pray  confirm  me. 

Afot.  Know  you  this  Jewel?  Tyn.O  my  fad  heart-firings  crack/ 
Afot,  If  your  Evadne  be  a Pheenix,  Tyndarus, 

Some  ten  moneths  hence  you  may  have  more  o’th’  breed. 

Tjn.  Thisdid  I give  her,  and  ftie  vow’d  to  keep  it 
By  all  the  oaths  religion  knew*  No  Deity 
In  all  the  court  of  heaven  but  highly  fufters 
In  this  one  per  jurie.  The  diamond 
Keeps  his  chafte  luftrc  fiill,  when  Che  has  foiled 
A glorie  of  more  worth  then  all  thofc  toyes 
Proud  folly  gave  fuch  price  to.  Afot.  This?  a prety  toyj 
But  of  no  value  to  my  other  trophies 
That  the  frail  tribe  has  fent  me;  Your  beft  jewels 
Are  to  be  found.  Sir,  in  the  weaker  veffels. 

And  that’s  a myftcric.  I have  fweat  out  fuch  ' 

Variety  of  trifles, theirfeverall  kindes 
Would  pofe  a learned  lapidary:  my  clofrt. 

By  foroc  that  knew  me  not  for  Cupids  favourite. 

Has  been  miftaken  for  a Jewellers  Chop. 

Ball.  And  then  for  ribbands. poiiits/or  knots  and  (hoc-ftrings. 
Or  to  flip  higher,  garters,  no  Exchange 
Affords  fuch  choice  of  wares,  Phoebus  whip 

Thy  lazy  team,  run  headlong  to  the  Weft, 

1 long  to  tafie  the  banquet  of  the  night* 

Sir, if  you  pleafe,  when  I am  furfetted 

To  take  a prety  breakfafi  of  ray  leavings, 

7y^.  Where  art  thou  patience  ? Hence  contagious  mifts 
That  would  infe<ft  the  aire  of  her  pure  fame; 

My  fword  (hall  purge  you  forth,  bafe  droffc  of  men. 

From  her  refined  mctall.  Afot.  Bleffe  me,  Tutour, 
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T his  is  not  the  precife  minute.  Tyn.  Why  (hould  I 
A fflid  my  felf  for  her  ? No,  let  her  vanifli. 

Shall  I retain  my  love,  when  (he  has  loft 
The  treafure  of  her  vertue  ? Stay,  perchance 
Her  innocence  may  be  wronged.  Said  I,pe^chancc^ 
That  doubt  will  call  a curie  upon  my  head 

To  plague  my  unbclicS ^Put  here’s  a witnefl'e 

Of  too  too  certain  truth  ftands  up  againft  her. 

Me  thinks  the  flame  that  burnt  ib  bright  dies  in  me<». 

I am  no  more  a captive,  I have  (bak’d 
My  fetters  off,  and  broke  thofc  gyves  of  ftecl 

That  bound  me  to  my  thraldome. My  fair  prifon 

Adic How  fwcetly  breaths  this  open  aire  ? 

My  fret  grown  wanton  with  their  libertie. 

Could  dance  and  caper  till  I knockt  at  heaven 
With  my  advanced  head.  Come  dcare  Albtus^ 

There  are  no  plcafures  but  they  (hall  be  ours. 

We  will  difpeople  all  the  elements 
T o pleaie  our  palates.  Midnight  (hall  behold 
Cur  nightly  cups,  and  weare  a blacker  maskj. 

As  envious  of  our  jollities.  The  whole  fex 
Of  women  (hall  be  ours.  Merchants  (hall  proffer 
Their  tender  brides.  Mothers  (hall  run  and  fetch 
Their  daughters  ( e’re  they  yet  be  ripe)  to  fatisfic 
Our  Iiquori(h  lufts.  Then  Tityrus  happy  call, 

T hat  looling  one  fair  maid  haspurchas’d  all. 

Afot.  You  have  an  admirable  methode,Tiitour, 
If  this  fellow  has  not  been  i’  my  hearty  Tie  be  hang’d. 

He  fpeaks  my  mindc  lb  pat.  Ha^  boon  couragio 

Ball,  You  lee  what  more  then  miracles  art  can  do. 
Tjn*  And  when  we  have  run  ne  o’re  the  catalogue. 
Of  former  pleafures,  thou,  and  I,  and  Ballio, 

Will  fit  and  ftudy  new  ones.  I will  raife 
A le(ft  of  new  and  rare  Philolbphers, 

Shall  from  my  name  be  call’d  T yndaridcs. 

A(ot.  And  I will  raife  another  fe6l  like  ihele^ 
That  (hall  from  me  be  call’d Afotidcs. 
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Tutour,  my  fellow  Pupil  here  and  I 
Muft  quafFe  a bowl  of  rare  philofophie, 

T o pledge  the  health  of  his  T y ndaridcs.  » 

Tjfie,  Ceme^  blcft  reftorer  of  my  liberties 
If  any  friend  of  yours  want  libertie 
In  fuch  a kinde  as  this,  you  may  command  me# 

For  if  ihe brave  Tyndaridcs  benot  free, 

T h’  Afotides  (hall  grant  them  libertie. 

Tjn.  We  will  be  frolick,  boy;  and  e*re  we  pare. 

Remember  thee.  Thou  mighty  man  of  art. 

Extmt  Tjndar,& 

SCEN.  III. 

BalliOy  Techmejfa*  ^ 

BatL  'T*Hcrc  is  bclides  revenge  a kinde  of  rweetuclTc 
M Inaifringmifchicf.  I could  hug  my  head. 

And  kiiTe  the  brain  that  hatches  fuch  deare  rogueries. 

Such  loving  1 oving  rogueries.  —Silly  Pamphilus^ 

With  thiue  own  (word  Tie  kill  thee,  and  then  trample 
On  tlie  poore  foolilh  carcafe.  TechmclTa  here? 

Then  fortune  wait  on  my  defignes,  and  crown  ’um 
With  a (uccefle  as  high  as  they  deferve. 

Tech*  Me  thinks  fometimes  I view  my  Pamphilul 
Cloth’d  Angel-like  in  white,  and  fpotlelTe  robes. 

And  ftraight  upon  a (udden  my  chang’d  fancy 
Preients him  black  and  horrid,all  a Oain, 

- More  loathfomc  then  a leper.  And  that  fancy 
Prefentshim  in  his  Dkeneffe.  All  the  hnks 
And  common  (hores  in  Thebes  are  cleanly  to  him.  (mi(h,’ 
TecL  Pcace,thou  foul  tongue.  Ball*  Nay,if  y ou  be  fo  Iquca- 

I ha*  no  womanilh  itch  to  prate. Farewell. 

Tech*  Nay,  do  not  leave  me  unrcfolv’d,  good  Ballio. 

Tall*  Why,  I did  fet  you  out  in  more  vile  colours 
Then  ever  cunning  pcncill  us'd  to  limbf , 

Witch,  hag,  or  fury  with.  Tech*  Thou  couldft  not  do’t^ 

And  live..  Ball*  1 am  no  ghoft,  flefli  and  bloud  ftill,  * 
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I faid  you  had  a prcty  head  of  hair. 

And  filch  as  might  do  fcrvice  to  the  State, 

Made  into  halters ; that  you  had  a brow 
Hung  o*re  your  eyes  like  flic-flaps:  that  your  eyes 
Were  like  two  powdring-tubs^cither  running  o’rc. 

Or  full  of  flandingbrine?  your  checks  were  funk 
So  low  and  hollow,  they  might  ferve  the  boyes 

For  cherripits. Tech*  Could  Pamphilus  hcare  all  this, 

A nd  not  his  blond  turn  cholcr  ? This?  and  mote. 

I faid  your  nofe  was  like  a hunters  horn. 

And  flood  fo  bending  up  a man  might  hang 
His  hat  upon’t!  that  I miftook  the  yeare. 

And  alwayes  thought  it  Winter,  when  I law 
Two  icicles  at  your  noftrils.  Tech.  Have  I loft 
All  woman,  that  I can  with  patience  heare 
My  fclf  thus  injur’d  ? Ball,  1 could  beat  my  felf 
For  (peaking  it,  but  ’twas  to  found  him.  Madam. 

1 faid  yOu  had  no  neck:  your  chin  and  (houldcrs 
Were  lb  good  friends, they  would  ha*  nothing  part  'um.s 
I vow’d  your breafls,  for  colour  and  proportion , 

Were  like  a writhcld  pair  of  o’rcwotn  footballs : 

Your  wafle  was  flendcr,  but  th*  ambitious  buttock 
Climbes  up  fb  high  about,  who  fees  you  naked 
Might  fweare  you  had  been  born  with  a vardingal. 

Tech,  I am  e’nc  frighted  with  thy  ftrangc  delcription. 

Ball*  1 lcfc,afham’d  and  weary;  he  goes  on. 

There  be  more  chops  and  wrinckles  in  her  lips, 

T hen  on  the  earth  in  heat  of  Dog-dayes;and  her  teeth 
Look  like  an  old  park-pale:  She  has  a tongue  / . 

Would  make  the  deaf  man  bleffe  his  imperfedion 
,Th?.t  frees  him  from  the  plague  of  fo  much  noife: 

And  fuch  a breath  f heaven  Ihield  us ) as  out.  vies 
The  fhambles  and  bear-garden  for  a fenf. 

Tech,  Was  ever  fuch  a fury?  For  your  fhoulders. 

He  thinks  they  were  ordain’d  to  underprop 
Some  beam  o’ch*  Temple,  and  that’s  all  the  ufe 
Religion  can  make  of  you:  Then  your  feet. 

For 
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For  I am  loth  to  give  the  full  dcfcription, 

He  vowcs  they  both  arc  cloven*  7* ech.  Had  all  malice 
Dwelt  in  one  tongue,'  it  could  not  (candall  more. 

Is  this  the  man  adores  me  as  his  faint? 

And  payes  Ins  morning  orifbns  at  my  window 
Duly  as  at  the  Temple?  Is  there  fuch  hypocrifie 
In  loves  religion  too?  Arc  Venus  doves 
But  white  diffemblcrs  ? Is  this  that  Pamphilus. 

T hat  (hakes  and  trembles  at  a frown  of  mine. 

More  then  at  thunder  ? I muft  have  more  argument 
Of  his  apoftafie,  or  fufped  you  falfe. 

Ball^  Whofe  fwordis  this  ? TVr^.’Tis  his*  And  this  I tied" 
About  the  hilt,  and  heard  him  fwcare  to  fight 
Under  thole  colours,  the  moft  faithful!  fouldiec 
The  fields  of  Mars  or  tents  of  Cupid  knew. 

Falfe  men,  refigne  your  arms.  Let  us  go  forth 
Like  bands  of  AtnazonSi  for  your  valours  be 
Not  upright  fortitude,  but  treacherie. 

Ball.  I urg’d  him  in  a language  of  that  boldnefle. 

As  would  have  fir’d  the  chilleft  veins  in  Thebes, 

To  fraud  in  your  defence,  or  els  refigne 
The  fruitleffe  fteel  he  wore.  He  bid  me  take  it. 

He  had  not  fo  much  of  Knight  errant  in  him, 

To  vow  himfelf  champion  to  fuch  a doxie. 

Tech.  Then  Love,  I (hoot  thy  arrows  back  again^* 

Return  ’um  to  thy  quiver,  guide  thy  arm 
T o wound  a breaft  will  lay  the  dart  is  welcome. 

And  kiffe  the  golden  pile.  I am  poffefr 
With  a juft  anger,  Pamphilus  (hall  know 
My  (corn  as  high  as  his.  Bad.  Bravely  rcfolv’d. 

Madam,  report  not  me  to  Pamphilus 
Authour  of  this:  for  valour  Ihould  not  talk. 

And  fortitude  would  loofe  it  felf  in  words. 

Techi  I need  no  other  witneffc  then  his  fword* 
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SCEN.  IIII. 
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BAlliOy  Afotus^  Tjndarus^  Techme(fa. 

T^if.'T^Echmcffa?  never  did  I underftand 

X The  Tweets  of  life  till  now..  1 will  pronounce 
This  for  my  birth-day.  Tech.  And  this  happy  minute 
Has  clear’d  my  foul  too  of  the  fame  difcalc. 

Afou  Then  do  as  Tyiidarus  did,and  go  vyith  me, 

Wec’l  drink  a pottle  to  Libertie,  and  another 
Pottle  to  th’ Afocides,  and  a pottle  to  the  Tyndaridcs, 

And  a fourth  to  the  She-philofophers  yclepcd^ •Teclifficflides. 

SCEN.  V. 

Bdlio,  Afotus,  TjndaruSy  Techmejfa,  Pamphilus. 

welcome:  Shake  thy  forrows  off, 

JL  Why  in  this  age  of  freedome  doft  thou  fit 
A captiv’d  wretch  ? 1 do  not  feel  the  weight 
Of  clay  about  me.  Am  I not  all  aire  ? 

Or  of  Tome  quicker  element  > I have  purg’d  out 
AH  that  was  earth  about  me,  and  walk  now 
As  free  a foul  as  in  the  feparation* 

*Pam*  Brother,  if  anyfttcamof  joy  can  mix 
With  fuch  a Tea  of  grief  as  mine,  and  loofc  not 
His  native  fwcetnefle,  *tis  a joy  for  you. 

But  1 am  all  bitterneffe.  Pa//.  Now,  Afotus, 

The  Gjmedie  begins.  When  will  my  fufferings 
Make  my  atonement  with  my  angry  goddefle  ? 

Do  you  ccleftiall  forms  retain  an  anger 
Etcrnall  as  your  fubftance ? Tech^  O fine  hair! 

An  amorous  brow,  a prety  lovely  eye, 

A moft  delicious  cheek,  a handfome  nofe! 

How  Ne6kar-fweet  his  lips  are?  and  his  teeth. 

Like  two  fair  ivory  pales,  inclofe  a tongue 
Made  up  of  harmonic.  Then  he  has  a chin 
So  full  of  rayifliing  dimplcs,it  were  pity 
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A beard  (hould  overgrow  it:  and  his  feet 
Paft  all  exprcffion  comely, 

TAm.  Do  not  adde 

Contempt  to  cruelty.  Kfcdam,  to  infulc  ■ ' 

Upon  a proftrate  wretch . is  harder  tyranny 
Then  to  have  made  him  lo.  Tech^  And  then  a fliouldcr 
Straight  as  the  pine  or  cedar.  Pom,  Courteous  death 
Take  wings^thou  art  too  (low.  Tech^  1 could  not  hear« 

T hofe  precious  parts  defam’d  ^but  I durft  fight  ' 

In  the  juft  quarrell.  Tjn,  Tis  a touchy  Tiger* 

How  happy  am  I that  have  fcap’t  the  dens 
Of  thefe  fhe- wolves!  Tail,  Now  my  fafetic  lies 

Upon  a ricklifti  point a womans  fecrecie* 

Madam,  my  reputation  is  dcare  to  me* 

. Pam.  In  what  a maze  I wander!  how  my  forrows 
Run  in  a labyrinth  I Tech,  I’je  unriddle  it* 

Ball.  St,  St.  The  honour  of  a man  at  arms. 

Tech,  ThcnknoWjthouperjur’dPamphilus,  Ihavclcarnt 
Negledl  from  thee*  Pam,  Madam,  1 am  all  love ; 

And  if  the  violence  of  my  flame  had  met 
With  any  heart  but  marble,  I had  taught  it 
Some  Ipark  of  my  aflfedioii.  Ball,^ovj  it  heats* 

Tech»  No  doubt  the  flame  is  violent,  and  mtift  work 
Upon  a breaft  fo  capable  as  mine. 

j4fot.  Ithink  Cupid  be  turn’d  juglcr.  Here’s  nothing  but  Ho- 
caspocasj  Prxftobegon,  Come  again  Jack;  and  fuch  feats  of 
a(ftivitie. 

Tech,  But  I muft  tell  you,  you  are  (alle  and  perjur’d. 

Or,  what  is  more,  a coward.  Tell  me,  Sir>  * ( AfitU4. 

For  I fuppofe  you  of  a nobler  foul* 

If  youftiould  heare  your  miftrefle  by  rude  tongues 
Wrong’d  in  the  graces  both  of  mindc  and  beauty. 

Could  you  have  fuffered  it  ? Afot,  Madam,  were  you  made 
From  bones  of  Hercules,  and  brawn  of  Atlas^ 

And  daughter  were  to  Gargaotua  great, 

And  wrong  my  miftrefle:  you  (hould  heare  my  rage 
Provoke  my  blade,  and  cry,  Blade,  canft  thou  fleep 
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In  pcaccfall  fcabbard?  Out  thou  bcaft  ofterrourji 
And  lion-Iikc  roar  this  difdainfull  wight 
To  Plucocs  (hades  and  ghofts  of  Erebus. 

Tech.  Yet  you,  my  valiant  champion,  could  refigne 
This  ( if  you  know  it)  rather  then  endure 
Theterroutofyourown  ftccl, to  redeem 
My  bleeding  honours.  Pam.  How  am  I betray’d. 

And  fall’n  into  the  toylesof  treachcrie/ 

Give  me  a man  bold  as  that  earth-born  race  ^ 

T hat  bid  Jove  battcll,  and  befieg’d  the  godsj 
And  if  I make  him  not  creep  like  a worm 
Upon  his  belly,  and  with  reverence 
Lick  up  theduft  you  Icatter  from  your  (hoe. 

May  I for  ever  loofc  the  light  I live  in, 

The  fight  of  you.  Tec.  I’le  try  your  fpirits^  Phronefium,  (Enter 
Tjn.  That  bloud  of goats  ihould  foften  Adamant/  Phrmf: 

And  poorc  weak  woman  with  an  idle  face 
Should  make  the  fouldier  to  forget  his  valour, 

A nd  man  his  fex!  irat  cum  glaeUo 

Enter  throne jium. 

SCEN.  VI. 


TyndaruSy  Afotusy  Techmejpty  Pamphilus, 
Phronefiuns. 

Tech.T  T Erc’s  a champion  for  you.  f 

Jr3.  Phron.  Come,  Sir,this  fword  be  yours,  and  if 
you  dare 

Maintain  the  li  fts  againft  mc^  as  I fear 

Your  bloud  is  whey  by  this  time,  by  your  valour 

You  may  redeem  your  honour,  and  your  fword. 

Afot.  This  is  another  Hercules  come  from  the  di(l aff. 

Phron,  If  not  , I do  proclaim  thee  here,  no  Kinght, 

But  meane  to  poft  thee  up  for  a vile  varlec. 

And  the  dKgrace  of  Chivalric.  Pam,  Omyfhame! 

^fou  A dainty  Lady  errant.  Ball,  A fine  piece 
Of  female  fortitude.  Phron,  If  ^is  ftirre  thee  not , 

Thy 
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Thy  miftrcflc  is  thcbIcmifK  of  her  foe, 

' A dirtic  filthy  hufwife  Pam,  Would  it  were  not 
Difhonour  now  ro  kill  thee ! Tehran,  If  your  valpvt 
Lieinyourback-paits,I  willrnake  experience 
Whether  a kick  will  raife  it.  Pfay  go  fetch  him 
Some  aqHd  vit&:  for  the  thought  of  ftcel 
Has  put  him  in  a fwomid:Nothing revive  you  ? 

Then  will  I keep  thy  fword,  and  hang  it  up 
Amongft  my  busk-points,  pins,  and  curling-irons. 

Bodkins,  and  vardingals,  a perpetuall  trophic  Exh  Phr<m* 

How  brave  a Knight  you  are.  Pam.  Where  (hall  I run 

And  finde  a defert,  that  the  foot  of  man 

Nere  wandred  in,  to  hide  from  the  .worlds  eyes 

My  (hamc  I S’death,  every  Page,  and  fweaty  Footman, 

And  Topic  chambermaid  will  point  and  latgh  at  me. 

Tyft.  I joy  to  think  that  I (hall  meet  Evadne 
Turn’d  on  the  fudden  Moor.  How  black  and  v*lc 
She  will  appearc/ 

SCEN.  VII. 

BalliOy  Tjndarusy  AfotuSy  Techmejfay  Pam^ 
fhilHSy  Evadne. 

Tyn.  Heavens ! who  will  notdare 

V^Hencefotth^  fcorn  your  powers , and  call  facrilcdge 
Merit  and  pietief  1 do  not  fee 
A hair  deform’d,  no  tooth  or  nail  fuftain 
The  brand  of  her  deferved  (hame.  Youpuni(h’c 
The  Qi^cn  of  beauty  with  a mole;  but  certainly 
Her  perjury  hath  added  to  her  form. 

And  chat  the  abufed  gods  bribe  her  with  be auty. 

As  th*  wrack’d  tenant  drives  to  buy  thefavour 
Of  his  imperious  Landlord.  Gentle  Tyndarus, 

Load  not  wcakfhoulders  with  too  great  a burthen* 

V 7)r».  O luft  ! on  what  bright  altars  blaze  thy  flames , 

While  chaftity  lets  her  cold  fires  glow  out 
In  deform'd  temples,  and  on  ruin’d  altars/ 

B 2 Tempt 
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Tempt  me  not  ftrumpet,  you  that  have  your  hirelings. 

And  can  with  jewels,  rings,  and  other  toyes 

Purchafe  your  journey men-letchcrs.  Ev»d.  Mychaftceafc. 

Has  been  a ftranger  to  fuch  words  as  thefc, 

1 have  not  finne  enough  to  underftand  ’um, 

And  wonder  where  my  Tyndarus  learnt  that  language, 

Tyn,  I am  turn’d  eagle  now,  and  have  an  eye 
Dares  boldly  gaze  on  that  adulterate  funne. 

I muft  be  fhoic.  Who  rauft  this  ring  direft 
Into  your  guilty  fheets?  Svad»  I do  not  know 
How  I flaould  lofe  that  pledge  of  my  Lords  love: 

But  *tis  not  in  the  power  of  any  thief 
To  ftcal  away  the  heart  I have  vowed  yoursj 
And  would  to  all  the  gods  1 had  kept  it  there!' 

jifot.  Come,blufhnotba{hfullbcllipicce— willnmthec^ 

I ever  keep  my  word  with  a fair  lady. 

I will  requite  that  jewell  with  a richer. 

The  glorious  heavens  arayd  in  all  their  ftarres  ’ 

Shall  not  outfhine  thee.  Be  not,  girle,a(ham’d. 

Thefe  arc  acquainted  with  it.  I would  vcx’um 
To  night  with  the  remembrance  of  thofc  fports 
We  (hall  enjoy, then  plcafu'res  double  rife  - 
When  both  we  feed,  and  they  (hall  Tantalize. 

€v^d.  It  is  not  manly  in  you,  Sir, to  ruinc  / 

A virgins  fame,  with  hazard  of  your  own. 

Tut,  lalTc,  no  matter,  we’Ie  be  manly  anon* 

Tyn,  Afincdifl'emblcr!  ha  I what  tumults  here? 

Enter  Tag»mm'a^d  officer  Si 

SCEN.  VIII. 

Ba/lio^Tyrtdarus,  Afotu^,  Techmejfdy%vadn€y, 
PAm^ktlttSy  Tyndarus y Edgninmy  and  officers. 

Fdg»  'T  Hat’s  he,  I charge  you  apprehend  the  villain. 
uOffic,  A Villain,  wc  reprehend  thee.  Ball,  Slaves,for  what? 
2.0ffic.  For  an  arrant  cutpurfe;  you  ftole  away  this  little  Gen- 
tlemans fword;and  beiffg  done  by  chance-medly,  ’tis  flat 
felony  by  ftatute.  Pam.. 
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Vam.  I thank  thee  Innocence.  Though  earth  difclaim 
Thy  title,  heaven  denies  thee  not  protection. 

Tdg.  Confcfle,  or  I will  have  thee  ififtantly 
Hang’d  for  a (igtic  on  thine  own  poft.  Ball*  Well,  villany 
Thou  wilt  not  thrive.  Sir,  for  ’twas  you  I wrong’d: 

I do  confefib  the  fword  by  which  I rais’d 

So  ftrange  a fcandal  on  y ou  , was  by  me 

Stoln  from  your  Page,  as  he  delivered  letters 

From  you  to  your  Techmefla^  and  the  plot 

Was  fafhion'd  by  her  mother,  though  ill  fortune 

Made  me  th’  unlucky  inftrument.  AfouCuxkdi  Tutour,. 

TIiou  haft  read  nothing  to  me  worth  the  learning. 

But  the  high*  way  to  th’  gallows.  T here  (ball  vve 

Hang  up  like  vermine.  Little  did  I think 

To  make  the  wom'en  weep  and  fob  to  fee 

Th’iintimely  end  of  two  fuch  proper  men.  ' > 

This  mouth  was  never  made  to  ftand  awry,.  9 

And  fure  my  neck  was  long  enough  before.. 

Lady,  upon  my  humbled  kiccs  I beg 
Pardon  for  faults  committed,  I acknowledge 
That  ftriving  with  fellonious  intent 
To  fteal  a kiffe  or  two  from  your  fweet  lips. 

From  your  fweet  care  I ftole  a ring  away. 

Pdg,  For  which  your  fweet  neck  muft  endure  the  halter.. 

7);^  I am  againthy  fervant,mightylove.f~ 

O my  Evadne,  how  fliall  I appeare 
So  bold  as  but  to  plead  in  mine  own  caufe  ? 

It  is  fo  foul  that  none  can  foal  my  pa  rdon , 

But  you  that  fhould  coademne  me.  Evad,  Sir,  you  know 
The  power  I have  is  yours:  be  your  own  judge. 

And  foal  your  pardon  here.  Tjn.  *T is  double  lifo 
Granted  by  fuch'a  feal,  T fe/?.  What  puniftimcnt 
Shall  we  inflict  on  thefe  ? Gentle  Ladie, 

E’ne  what  you  pleafe, but  hanging, that’s  a death  ■. 

My  enemies  will  hit  me  in  the  teeth  with. 

Bcfidcs,  it  makes  a man  look  like  a Cat 
When  ftic  cries  mew.  BaU,  I’lc  bark  and  bite  awhile 
D 5. 
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Befor:  the  dogs  death  choak  me.  Afot.  Pray  difinifle 
This  pack  of  hounds:  and  fince  wc^th  are  guilty. 

Let  us  beftow  on  one  anothers  fliouldcrs 
The  good  and  whollbnae  counfdl  of  a cudgcll,  f'mani 

Pag.  Pray  let  me  in:ercedc.  Afot,  Thanks, prety  little  Gcnrle- 
Tyn,  Officers,  you  are  difchargcd.  tAfot.  Are  the  maddc 
dogs  gone?  Exeunt  officers. 

Come T utour,  I rauft  read  awhile  to  you 

Under  corrc6lion, -Not  fo  hard,  good  Tutour. 

Tjn,  Enough.  Afot.  Nay , one  bout  I befccch  you  more 
To  make  up  fatisfaftion.  BaU.  Well  for  this 
ric  have  one  engine  more,  my  bad  intents 
Mend  not,  but  gather  ftrength  by  punifliments. 

Tytf.  Your  latisfadion  now  is  foil  and  ample. 

Afot,  Nay,  we  muft  have  the  health  i*th*  crabtrcc-cup  too: 
One  to  th’Tyndarides, another  to  tb’  Albtidcs, 

Andofec,my  deare  inftrudour,to  the  Techmeffidcs. 

Tam.  Nay,  now  your  pcnancedoth  exceed  your  crime. 

Afot.  Say  you  fo?  i»y,  then  here’s  a health  to  the  Pamphili- 
des  too/ 

And  for  his  noble  fake,  to  the  Evadnidcs, 

And  all  Philofophy  whate’rc  they  be. 

Evad.  Your  jufticc  to  your  (elves  is  coo  fcvere. 
tAfot.  Then  1 ha  ’done:  farewell,  and  hearty  thanks. 

But,  Tutour,  ftay,  this  little  Gentleman 

Has  been  forgot: Pray,  Sir,  what  may  I call  you  ^ 

Psg.  My  name  is  Pasgnium.—  Afot,l  weremoft  unibankfull 

To  pafle  o’re  you. To  the  Psegniades, Tutour: 

You  have  brought  us  to  a fair  paflfe,  Tutour.  Ball,  Tuffi, 

’Twas  but  to  cxcrcileyour  paffive  valour. 

Afit.  Your  paffive  valour?  give  me  your  aftivc  valours 
I do  not  like  your  black  and  blue  valour, 

When  bones  mall  akc  with  magnanimity. 

Exeunt  Afot.  B^U.  Pag. 

SCEN. 
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SCEN.  IX. 

tjndmiSy  PamfhiluSy  Evddne,TechmcJpt, 

Tyn^  "O  Rothcr,!  findc  oiy  foul  a troubled  fea 
J3  Whole  billows  are  not  fully  quieted, 

Although  the  ftorni  be  over.  Tbercfore^Pamphilus, 

By  the  rame  wombe  that  bred  us ^ and  the  breafts 
Ofour  dead  mother  Lalage,  I conjure  thee. 

With  all  the  charms  that  love  can  teach  thee, 

Aflault  E vadnies  faith:  if thou  report  her 
Conftant,  I end  my  jcaloufie:  if  frail. 

The  torrent  of  my  love  ffiall  bend  his  courfe 
To  finde  fome  other  chanel,  T4w,  By  that  loye 
That  made  us  twins,  though  born  at  feveraU  births. 

That  grew  along  with  us  in  height  and  ftrcngtb, 

I will  be  true. Farewell.  Tyn.  Be  fudden,  Pamphilus.  ' Exit  Tyn. 
Ev4d.  Me  thinks  this  (hould  confirm  you.  *E€cK  That  he 
was  not 

Guilty  of  this,  acquits  him  not  of  all.* 

To  prove  a man  free  from  an  aft  of  theft, 

Aflbils  him  not  of  murder.  No,  no,  lifter. 

Tempt  him  with  kiffes,  and  what  other  dalliance 
Craft  and  indulgent  nature  hath  taught  woman  : 

T o raife  hot  youth  to  appetite;  if  he  y ccld  not,  , 

I will  put  off  diftruft.  I do  not  know 
Whomldurfttruftbutyou.  Though  mine  ovvn  love 

Finde  me  enough  of  bufineffe,  yet  in  hope 
That  you  will  fecond  me  in  my  occafions, 

I undertake  the  task*  Tech*  Take  heed  Evadne, 

Left  while  you  counrerfeit  a flame,  you  kindle  . 

A rcall  fire.' I dare  not  be  too  confident. 

Hence  will  I clofcly  pry  into  their  tftiona,  - 
And  overheare  their  language;  for  if  my  lifter 
See  with  my  eyes,  llic  cannot  choofe  but  love  him 
In  the  fame  height  with  me. 


SCER. 
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SCEN.  X. 


PamphiluSy  Evad^e,  Techmeffa  in  infidik. 

Pam»  TT  grieves  me  that  a LadyoF  yourwonli, 

1 Youug>  ibft,  and  a(5livc  as  the  fpring,  the  ftaire 
And  glory  of  our  nation,  fliould  be  prodigall 
Of  your  affedions,  and  mifplace  your  love 
On  a regardlefle  boy.  Evad,  Sir,  the  fame  .pitie 
Imuft  return  on  you.  Were  I a man 
Whom  all  the  Ladies  might  grow  rivals  for 
( As  leflc  you  cannot  be  ^ 1 would  not  lolc 
My  fervice  to  a MiftrcfTc  of  fo  coy 

And  proud  an  humour; True, flic  is  my  lifter. 

But  the  fame  wombe  produces  feverall  natures* 

I fhould  have’ entertain’d  fo  great  a blcfling 
With  greater  thankfulnefle.  Pam.  That  my  ftarres  ftiould  be , 
So  croffc  unto  ray  happineflei  Ev^d^  And  my  fate 
Socruelliorce!  Sweet,  itisin  us  ; ' 

To  turn  the  w heel  of  Fonime  j,  (he’s  a goddelTc 
That  has  no  deity  where  dilcretion  reignes. 

Eva-d,  But  (hall  I wrong  my  (iftcr?  ‘Piizw.  Donotl , 
(Sive  juft  exchange,  and  lofe  a brother  for  her  ? 

Out  fufferings  have  been  equall,  and  their  prides. 

They  mu(f  be  equall  necks  that  can  draw  even 
In  the  fame  yoke.  Evad»  1 have  oblcrv’d,  thechariot 
•Of  the  great  Cyprian  Queen  links  not  together 
The  dove  with  fparrowsj  but  the  turtle  joynes  • ^ 

^ With  turtles,  and  the  fparrow  has  his  mate. 

See  ifone  (oftncirekifTe  not  inourlips* 

EvAd,  One  lip  not  meets  the  other  with  more  fyrapathy. 
Then  yours  met  mine,  pAm,  Let’s  make  the  fccond  triall. 

SCEN.  XL  . 

Techme(fay  PamphiluSy  Evadne. 

Tech,'^  Can  endure  no 
^ 1 Evad.  lean 


longer,- Gentle  (ifter. 

not  blame  your  jealoufie;  for  I findc— ^ 
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T uh.  Too  much  of  fwectnefle  in  his  amorous  lip«« 

There  i s no  tie  in  nature,  faith  in  bloud 
Is  but  a thing  that  flaould  be«  Brothers,  fifters. 

Fathers,  and  mothers  are  but  (pccious  names  - 

Of  love  and  dutie : you  and  I have  been  . ' 

But  guefts  in  the  fame  wombe,  that  at  firft  meeting  ■ . 

Change  kinde  and  friendly  language,  and  next  morning 
Fall  out  before  they  part , or  at  lead  ride 
Contrary  rodes.  Evad.  Will  y^  then  mifcqnftcr 
The  (hvice  I perform’d  at  your  requeft  ? 

Teeh,  Henceforth  lie  let  the  Kite  to  keep  my  chickens. 

And  make  the  Wolf  my  fhepheard. 

SCEN.  XII. 

EvadnCy  Techmeffa,  Pamphilus^Tyndarus. 

Tjn.  T^Amphilus,  howis’t?  Pam*  I know  not  how  toan- 
i fwerthee. 

She  met  me  with  more  courtfiiip  then  I tender’d. 

Sir,  we  are  both  abus’d,  and  the  fame  wombe 
That  gave  us  life  was  fruitfull  to  our  ruine. 

Your  traitour  weares  the  mask  call’d  Brother**  mine 
As  cunning  a diiguife,  the  name  of  Sifter.  • 

Thefc  eyes  arc  witnefle  that  delcried  *unn  killing  " 

Clofer  then  cockles,  and  in  luftfull  twines  . 

. Outbid  the  ivy,  or  the  circling  arms 
Of  winding  vines.  Their  hot  embraces  met 
So  neare,  and  folded  in  fb  dole  a knot, 

A s if  they  would  incorporate,  and  grow  onej 

Tyn.  Then  farewell  all  refpc6f  of  bloud  and  friendftiip, 

I do  pronounce  thee  ftrangcr.  If  there  can  be 
Valour  in  treachery,  put  thy  truft  in  ftecl 

As  I do,  not  in  brothers Draw,  or  die. 

. Tam.  Brother.  Tjn.  I hate  the  name,  it  is  a word 
Whets  my  juft  anger  to  a (harper  edge. 

Pam.  Heare  me.  Tyn^  I will  no  pleading  but  the  fword. 
Wert  thou  protefted  by  Apollo’s  temple, 
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Or  hadft  the  alur  for  fccurity , 

Religion  ihould  not  binde  me  from  thy  death. 

Couldft  thou  retreat  into  my  noothers  wombe, 

T here  my  revenge  ftiould  findc  thee.  lam  fudden , 

A nd  talk  is  tedious.  Vam.  Beare  me  wicnefle  heaven^ 

This aftion  is  unwilling. 

SCEN.  XIII. 

Famfhilus,  Tyndarus^  Techmejfa,  Evadne^ 
ihremjlHSy  Djffas. 

(^hrem*y^  Ut  up  for  (hame  chofe  rude  unhallowed  blades^ 

JT  And  let  not  rafhi  opinion  of  a valour 
Perfwade  you  to  be  Parricides*  Pray  remember 
You  thirft  but  your  own  bloud.  He  that  o’recomes  . 

Lofes  the  one  half  of  himfclf.  Tjnd,  Deare  Chrcmyliis, 

The  reverence  to  your  age  hath  tied  my  hands; 

But  were  my  threed  of  life  meafur’d  by  hh, 

I’de  cut  it  off,  though  we  both  fell  together^  ; 

Thatmyincenfed  foul  might  follow  his,  - . 

And  to  eternity  profccute  my  revenge, 

Pam.  Brother,  at  your  intreaty  I adventured 
To  court  Evadne;  and  becaufe  I found  her 
Againfr  my  minde,  too  eahe  to  my  fuit. 

Your  rage  falls  heavie  on  me.  On  my  knees 

I begjdcare  father , cloy ftcr  me  in  darknefle. 

Or  fend  me  to  the  deffrt  to  converfc 

With  nothing  but  a wilderneffcj  or  expofe  me 

To  the  cold  mercy  of  the  winde  and  wave^ 

So  you  v?ill  free  me  from  the  company 

Of  a falfe  lifter,  Sir,  with  much  perfwafion 

She  wrought  on  me  to  perfonate  a love 

T o Pamphilus,  to  finde  if  I could  ftagger 

The  faith  he  vow’d  to  her.  This  have  I done. 

And  this  fo  much  hath  moved  her.  Ql^rem.  Here  you  fee 
The  fruits  of  raflincffe.  Do  you  finde  your  errour? 

But  the  foul  Ipring  from  whence  thefe  bitter  ftreams 

Plad 
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Had  their  firft  head,  I fear,  is  from  you  Dypfas. 

T>yf.  I will  no  more  denie  it,  I have  (own 
Thofe  feeds  of  doubt,  wifhingtoreediffcnfion 

Ripe  for  the  fickle -For  what  caufeTnow 

Forbearc  to  fpcak ^but  hencefonh  I will  ftrive 

To  cleare  thofe  jealoufies^  and  conclude  their  lovet 
111  ableftnuptiall.  7)«.  O how  frail  isman! 

One  Sunny  day  the  exhalation  reares 

Into  a cloud:  at  night  it  falls  in  teares*  E^enntl 


ACTUS  III.  SCEN.  I. 

Dypfas,  Tyndarus. 

F itbenotinmiodcftytodcmaund 
So  bold  a queftion;  I would  be  refolv*d 
Of one  doubt  yet.  Dypfi  Speak  boldly , by 
all  holineCTe 

Myanfwcrfhallbctruc.  When  yot 
were  young. 

And  lively  appetite  revelled  in  your  bloud, 

Dy  you  not  finde  rebellion  in  your  veins? 

Did  not  the  fame  embraces  tedious  grow? 

And  caufe  a longing  in  your  thoughts  to  tafie 
Varieties  of  men?  Dypf.  Iblufti,!  cannot  tnfwcf 
With  a dcniallj  not  a proper  Gentleman 
But  forc’d  my  goatifii  eye  to  follow  him: 

And  when  I had  furvey’d  his  parts,  I would 
With  any  lofle  of  honour,  wealth,  and  friendfliip. 

Have  bought  him  to  my  b^;  and  truely.  Sir, 

*Twas  cheap  at  any  rate.  7)ri»,  Steel’d  impudence! 

What  fruit  can  I expeft  the  bough  (hould  beare 
That  grows  from  fuch  a Rock?  Dypf.  1 had  0^  late 
A moneths  minde  Sir  to  you:  Y*ave  the  right  make 
To  pleafc  a Lady.  7/».  Sure  this  old  piece  of  luft 

E 2 ' When 


jg  fhejedm  Lovtrs]  Ad 

When  flic  Is  dead  will  make  her  grave  a brothcll, . 

And  tempt  the  worms  to  adulterate  her  carcafle. 

And  that^s  the  rcafon  I have  crofs’d  my  daughter 
T o furtlicr  mine  own  lovC.  Pity  me.  Sir, 

For  though  the  fewel ’s  fpent,  there  i s a fparfc 
Rak'd  up  ith*  embers. — ^But  I now  defift. 

Pleale  you  Co  go  to  Ballios  houfe,  my  daughter 

Shall  meet  you  there 1 hope  that  out  of  duty 

She  will  not  grutch  her  mother  a good  turn 

When  (he  is  married now  and  then,  Tyn.  Is  there  no  houfe 

To  meet  at,  but  this  Ballios?  Is  Evadne 
Acquainted  there  ? is  that  the  rendevous 
Of  her  hot  meetings? — r-y  ct  I flill  fulpcA  ; ^ ' 

This  womans  malice  to  her  cKIde  not  loft* 

I will  beftow  fomc  time,  and  go  to  fee 
The  ftrangc  event  o f this  my  ftcrie» 

Exit  Tyndanu^ 

SCEN-  IL 

Dypfas,  BaSif.. 

Allio,  BaB^  Madam.  DjfJl  See  your  houfe  be  fior’d' 
With  the  deboifeft  Rorers  in  the  city 
Let  every  room  be  fill’d  with  noife  and  quarrelling. 

For  Tyndarus  is  to  meet  Evadne  there. 

You  guefle  the  reft;  if  not,  this  purltc  ofgold 
Better  inform  you.  “ Exk  IDjipfa^ 

MoftcclcftiallLady, 

Though  I have  pradil^  vilJany  from  my  cradfc 
And  from  my  dugge  fuckt  mifehief  more  then  milk,, 

This  fiiry  ftUI  out-docs  me. 1 am  vext,, 

V ext  to  the  heart  to  fee  a filly  woman 
Carry  more  devils  in  her  then  my  felf. 

And  yet  I Jove  thee— thou  flie-rogue,!  love  theci 
Had  I but  fuch  a wife,  what  a fine  brood 
9f  toads  could  I beget! 


SCEN. 
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SCEN.  III. 


BalliOy  Sime, 
coiTies  my  mole, 

11  The  Tonne  of  earth,  that  digs  his  mothers  entrals 
To  turn  up  treafure  for  his  boy  and  me. 

That  with  induftrious  eyes  fcarches  to  hell 
T o buy  us  heaven  on  earth.  Welcome,  welcome 
1 hou  age  of  gold:  how  do  the  bags  at  home? 

Are  all  the  chefts  in  health?  thrives  the  purfc  ftill? 

And  fayes  it  to  the  talents.  Multiply? 

Sim:  Thanksto  my  providence  like  a fwarm/  Wealth  falls 
Not  in  fmall  drops  upon  me'  f as  at  firft  ) 

But  like  a torrent  overthrows  the  bank 

'As  it  would  threat  a deluge.  Were  it  not  pity 

My  boy  Thould  not  invent  fluccs  enow 

To  drain  the  copious  ftream,  BaU.  A thoufand  pities/ 

That  you  (houd  lofe  the  fruits  of  fo  much  care. 

Sim^  True  Ballio, true.  Ball,  Truftroe,whatartcando 
Shall  not  be  wanting.  Sim.  I’lc  not  be  ungratefull. 

It  lies  in  you  to  turn  chefe  (ilver  hairs 
-To  a frefib  black  again,  and  by  one  favour 

Cut  fortie  y cares  away  from  the  gray  fumme.  

Ball.  T had  rather  cut  off  alJ,and  be  our  owtt  carvers:--^  A fide 
Sir,  if  I had  Medea’s  charms  to  boyl 
An  aged  lambc  in fomeinchaunied  caldron 
Till  he  ffart  up  a lambe,  I would  recall 
Your  youth,  and  make  you  like  the  aged  fnake 
Caft  off  this  wrinckkd  skin,  and  skip  up  frcfli 
As  at  fifteen.  Sim^  All  this  you  may  and  more.. 

If  you  will  place  me  where  I may  unfeen 
Make  my  eye  wirneffe  of  my  fonnes  delight, 

I (hall  enjoy  the  pleafures  by  beholding  ’um. 

. BalU  T rue  Sir,  you  know  he’s  but  your  Ikond  fclf, 

T he  fame  yon  might  have  been  at  one  and  twenty: 

The  bliffc.  is  bofh’s  alike.  Sim.  Mofl  Philofophicall/ 
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BaU,  Place  your  fcif there.  Sim.  I ht’  no  words  but  thefe 
To  thank  you  with,  This  is  true  Rhetor ick. 

SCEN.  nil. 

Afotus^  BalUoyBomolochtiSj  Chdrilus  , T^rafymac^jus, 

Hjperbolus.  Simo  in  angulun 

Afot./^Omt  forth  my  Rafcalls:  Let  the  thriving  Lord 
V^Confinc  his  family  unto  half  a man 

I clecpt  a Page.  Our  honour  be  attended 

With  men  of  arts  and  arms.  Captains  and  Poets 
Shall  with  the  Bilbow  blade  and  Gray  goofe  quill 

Grace  our  Retinue And  when  we  grow  furly. 

Valour  and  wit  fall  proftrate  at  ourfrownj 
Crouch  imps  of  Mars,  and  frogs  of  Helicon. 

Sim.  How  they  adore  him!  and  the  perilous  wagge 
Becomes  his  ftate:To  fee  what  wealth  can  do, 

T o thofe  that  have  the  blclBng  how  to  (pend  it/ 

Ball.Tom  blcfltng  was  the  wealth:  tlic  art  of  fpending 
He  had  from  me.  Sim.  Once  more  I give  thee  thanks. 

Thraf.  Who  dares  offend  thee.  Lord  of  fortitude. 

And  not  pay  homage  to  thy  potent  toe, 

Shall  be  a morfell  for  the  dogs.  Afof.  Stoutly  deliver’d. 

My  brave  Thrafyraachus ^Tliou  for  this  (halt  feed, 

I will  not  fuffer  valour  to  grow  lean. 

And  march  like  famine,  I havcfccnan  army 
OF  fuch  a meagre  troop,  fuch  thin-chapt  ftarvelings, 

Their  barking  Romacks  hardly  could  refrain 
From  fwallowing  up  the  foe,  ere  they  had  flain  him. 

Hyper.  If  thou  command  our  fervicc,  we  will  die 
Dull  earth  with  crimfbn,till  the  teares  of  orphanes, 

Wid9ws  and  mothers  wafh  it  white  again: 

Wce’ie  ftrow  thy  walks  with  legs,  and  arms, and  thighes. 

And  pay  thee  tribute  thoufand  heads  a day, 

Frcfh  bleeding  from  the  trurxk;  and  panting  hearts 
Not  dead  (hall  leap  in  thy  vidlorious  paw. 

Afot.  T ben  fay  thou  too  to  Hunger Friend  adieu!  - 

Ballio, 


39 


A£t  3.  Tf;c  Jealous  Lovers, 

Ballio  condemnc  abagge,  let  trafli  away, 

Scc’um  both  arm’d  in  (carlct  cap-a-pca. 

Strike  top-fail,  men  of  warre.  B4IU  Wc  muft  divide: 

We  that  ferve  great  men  have  no  other  fliifts 
To  thrive  our  fclves  but  guelding  our  Lords  guiTts. 

Sim*  Now  I am  rich  indeed,  this  is  true  treafure. 

Afou  Haf  has  Melpomene  ta’ne  cold  of  late. 

That  you  are  (ilent,  my  Parnaffian  beagles? 

Is  Clio  dumber  or  has  A polios  jewes-rrump 
By  fad  difafler  loft  her  melodious  tongue? 

Ch&r^  Your  praife  all  tongues  defire  to  fpeak:  but  fome, 

Nay  all  1 fear,  for  want  of  art  grow  dumbe; 

The  harp  of  Orpheus  bluftics  for  to  fing, 

Andfwcet  Amphions  voice  hath  crack’t  a firing. 

^fst.  A witty  folecifmc  reward  the  errour  / harp  and  fing, 
voice  and  firing. 

Bom*  Give  me  a breath  of  thunder,  let  me  (^ak 
Sonorous  accents,  till  their  clamours  break 
Rocks  with  the  noife  obfireperous.  I will  warble 
Such  bounfing  notes  (hall  cleave  obdurate  marble 
Upon  mount  Caucafus  heavens  knocking  head, 

Boreas  (hall  blow  my  trumpet,  till  I fpread 
Thy  fame, grand  Patron  of  the  thrice  three  fiflets, 

.Till  envies  eares  (hall  heare  it  and  have  blifters. 

fop*  O rare  clofc,  a high  fublimc  conceit  * 

For  this  I’lc  (heath  thee  in  a new  ferge  fcabbard 
Blade  of  the  fount  Pegafean.  Sim*  What  an  honour 

Will  our  bloud  come  to! 1 have  fatisfied 

For  all  the  Orphanes  , Widows , and  what  others 
My  facred  hunger  hath  devour’d.  Afop*  Ballio 

Bleflc  him  with  twentie  drachmes yet  forbeare: 

Money  may  fpoyl  his  Poetry.  Give’s  fomc  wine. 

Here  is  a whetftone  both  for  wit  and  valour.^ 

A health  to  all  my  beadf-men  of  the  fword, 

Thr.  Hyp*  This  will  ingage  the  men  of  arms  to  fighr*. 

Afop*  1 his  to  the  Mufes,  and  their  threed-bare  tribe. 

Chir*  Bom.  Thou  dofi  ingage  the  learned  troops  to  write» 

Afop. 
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Afot.  Go  Tonnes  of  Mar^,  with  young  Apnllos  brood. 

And  ufhcrin  niy  Venus: wins  hath  warm’d 
My  bloud,  and  wak’d  it  to  an  itch  of  fporting#  ( Extunt  Bern, 

BaHSomc  twentieages  hence  ’twill  be  a queflion 
Which  of  the  two  the  world  will  reverence  more;  the 

You  for  a thriving  father,  or  Afotus  tvbUeu  pMtwg 

So liberallafonne.  Sim,  Good, Ballio, good:  onhUtrmour, 

But  which  will  they  preferre?  Theycannot,Sir,  - 

But  raoft  admire  your  fid,  vybich  grip’d  lb  much  < 

That  made  his  hand  (b  Gracious  fiarres. 

How  blcft  Thall  I be  twentie  ages  hence/ 

Some  twentie  ages  hence.  BaH,  You  fhall  be  call’d 
A doring  Coxcombe  twentie  ages  hence. 

SCEN.  III. 

ChATiltiSy  Bomoloehus  before  ferfomting  2 Mercuries ^ 
P brine  in  an  antique  robe  and  coronet^uarded in 
bj  Hyferbolus^and  Thrajimachus, 

Afot,  T T Ow  bright  and  glorious  arc  the  beams  my  ftarre 
iTil  Darts  from  her  eye ! Lead  up,  my  Queen  of  beauty  f 
But  in  a fofter  march,  found  a retreat: 

Lead  on  again.  Tie  meet  her  in  that  ftatc 
The  god  of  warre  puts  on,  when  he  falutcs 

The  Cyprian  Queen thefe  that  were  once  the  poflures 

Of  horrid  battclls , are  become  the  mufter 
Of  love  and  beauty.  Say  fACct  brace  of  Mercuries, 

Is  fhc  th’ Olympique  or  the  Paphian  goddefle? 

Ball.  Where  arc  you  Sir,  where  are  you?  Sim,  In  Elyfium,  in 
Elyfium. 

Char,  This  is  no  goddefle  of. th’ Olympique  hall 

. Bom,  Normay  yoiihcrof  Nq>tuncsiflliccaII. 

CW,  'For  fhenor  Siren  is  nor  Atnphitrite. 

Bom,  Nor  wood-nymph  that  in  forreft  takes  delight. 
char.  Nor  is  fhe  Mule.  Bom,  Nor  Grace.  Char*  Nor  is  The 
one  ofthefe 

Thoji  haunt  the  fpiings  the  beauteous  Naiades, 

Bom» 
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Bom.  Nor  Flora,  Lady  of  the  field  is  (he. 

Chsr.  Nor  bright  Pomona  the  Orchards  deitlcj 

No,  (he  is  none  of  thelc.  Oh  then  prepare  > 

To  heare  her  bleffcd  name.  Both.  ’Tis  Phryne  fair. 

Afot.  Phryne  the  fair?  Oh  peace  ! if  this  be  (he. 

Go  forth,  and  fing  the  world  a lullabie. 

For  thy  dearc  fake  in  whom  is  all  delight, 

I will  no  more  the  trembling  nations  fright 

With  bellowing drummes, and  grones  of  flaughtet’d  men. 

My  father  brings  the  golden  age  again. 

T^hryn.  Pardon  me,  dread  full  deitie  of  warre, 

*T  was  love  of  you  that  forc’d  me  from  my  fphere. 

And  made  me  leave  my  Orbe  without  her  influence. 

To  meet  you  in  the  fury  of  the  fight 
Sweating  with  rage,  and  recking  in  the  bloud 
Of  wretches facrific’d  to  the  Stygian  floud; 

<»y€fot.  Come  forth  thou  horrid  inftrument  of  death.’ 

Ball,  Do  you  heare  him.  Sir  ? Sim*  I,  to  my  comfort  Ballio. 
liAfot.  I will  difpeoplc  earth,  and  drown  the  world 
In  crimfon  flouds,  and  purple  deluges. 

The  old,  the  young,  the  weak,  thelufly  wight,  * 

Souldicrs  and  (cholars,  fair  and  foul  together,  . 

Men,  women,  children,  infants,  all  (hall  die. 

1 will  have  none  furvive  that  (hall  have  left 
Above  one  eye, three  quarters  of  a face. 

And  half  a nofe.  I will  carve  legs  and  arms 

As  at  a feaft.  Henceforth  to  all  pofleritie 

Mankinde  (hall  walk  on  crutches,  Vhrjn.  Crucll  Mars/ 

Let  the  con  jundf  ion  of  my  milder  ftarre 
Temper  the  too  malignant  force  of  thine. 

Thedrumme,the  fife,  and  trumpet  fhall  be  turn’d 
To  lutes,  and  citherns.  We  will  drink  in  helmets,  . 

A nd  caufc  the  fouldier  turn  his  blade  to  knives 
To  conquer  capons,  and  the  ftubblc  goofe : 

No  weapons  in  the  age  to  come  be  known, 

Buefword  of  Bacon,  and  the  (hield  of  Brawn. 

Daignc  me  a kifle,  great  Warriour.  Afot.  Hogttieads  of  Niflar 
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Are  trcafur'd  inlhewarchoufc  of  her  worth. 

That  kifli  hath  tanfom’d  tboufands  from  the  stave i 
Phryn,  Let  me  redeem  more  choufands  with  a fecond. 

^[ot.  Rage  melts  away.  I pardon  half  the  world. 

Phrjn*  O let  me  kiflc  away  all  rigour  from  thee. 
tAfotn  Live  mortalls, live.  Death  has  no  more  to  do. 

And  yet  me  thinks  a little  rigour’s  left. 

Phrjn*  Thus  (hall  it  vanilh#  Afou  Vanifh  rigour,  vanHh, 
Harneffe  the  lions,  make  my  chariot  ready: 

Venus  and  I will  ride.  T^hrjn,  How  ? drawn  by  lions? 

A fit.  I,  thou  (halt  kiffe  *um  till  their  rigour  vani(h 
f As  mine  has^  into  airc.  I will  have  ihefc  play 
With  Ounces,  Tigers,  and  the  Panthers  whelp, 

As  with  a Squirrel.  Bearcs  (hall  wait  on  thee. 

And  fpottcd  Leopards  (hall  thy  Monkics  be. 

Sk  down  my  Queen,  and  let  us  quaff  a bowl: 

Seefl  thou,  my  Phryne,  what  a fair  retinue 
1 have  provided  thee?  Thcfe  for  thy  defence 
’Gainft  any  Lady  rivals  thee  in  beauty. 

And  thefe  on  all  occalions  (hall  vent  forth 

Swelling  Encomiums. Say  Boraolochus, 

How  (ings  my  Miffrcffc  ? 

Bom.  The  Gralhopper  chaunts  not  his  Autumiie  quire 
So  fwcetj  nor  Cricket  by  the  ch  imney  fire. 

A fit.  *Ihey’le  make  thee  anything.  Thou  art  already 

Cricket  and  Gralhopper.  Chxrilus,  how  docs  (he  dance/ 

Chgr.  Have  you  beheld  the  little  fable  beaft 
Clad  in  an  Ebon  mantle,  hight  a Bea, 

Whofe  fupplejoynts  (b  nimbly  skip  and  caper 
From  bemmeto  fleevc,from  fleeve  to  hemrac  again. 

Dancing  a meafurc  o’rc  a Ladies  (mock. 

With  motion  quick,  and  courtly  equipage? 

So  trips  fair  Phryne  o’re  the  flowry  ftage. 

A fit.  Now  thou  art  a flea, How  (norts  (he  as  (he  fleeps/ 

Bom.  Zephy rus  breaths  not  with  a fw^eeter  gale 
Through  a grove  of  fyeomore.  Thcfoftfprjng 
Chides  not  the  pcbles  that  diftarb  his  cour fc 

With 
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.With  fleeter  mur mure.  Let  Amphions  lute 
( That  built  our  Theban  walls  ) be  henceforth  route; 
Orpheus  (hall  break  Iiis:harp,and  filent  be, 

The  reed  of  Pan,  and  pipe  of  Mercury: 

Yea,  though  the  fpheres  be  dumbe,  I care  not  for’t: 

No  mufick  liich  as  her  melodious  fnort* 

^fot.  Melodious  fnort  / With  what  decorum  fpits  (he! 

Like  the  fweetgummes  that  from  EieAar  trees 
Diftill,  or  honey  of  the  labouring  bees: 

Like  rooming  dew  that  in  a pleafant  (howrc 
Drops  pearls  into  the  bofome  of  a flo  wre  $ 

Cupid  with  acorn  cupsclofc  by  her  (its, 

To  fnatch  away  theNc^ar  that  (he  fpks, 

Afot.  Ballio,  prelhit  ms  with  the  crowns  of  laurclL 
Thus  I drop  wine  the  beft  of  Helicon 
On  your  learn’d  heads,  and  crown  you  thus  with  bayes.' 
Rife  Poets  laurcat  both!  Favour  Apollo! 

Both.  T he  Mules  and  Albtus  be  propitious/ 

Afot.  I will  not  have  you  henceforth  fncak  to  Taverns, 
And  peep  like  (idlers  into  Gentlemens  rooms, 

^To  (hark  for  wine  and  radilhes;  nor  lie  fentineH  . 

At  Ordinaries,  nor  take  up  at  playes 
Some  novice  for  a (upper:  you  (hall  deal 
No  more  in  ballads* to  bewail  an  execution 
In  lamentable  ry  thmes:  nor  beg  in  Elegies: 

Nor  counterfeit  a fickneflfc  to  draw  in 
A contribution:  nor  work  )ourncy-work 
Under  fome  play-hou(c  poft,  that  deals  in 
Wit  by  retail:  nor  (hall  you  task  your  brains 
,T o grace  a Burge(Te  new  poft  with  a Rebus.- . 

Orfiirnilh  a young  fuitour  with  an  Anagram 
Upon  his  miftre(Te  name.*  nor  l^udicpolies 

For  rings  and  bracelets,  Injure  not  the  bough 

Of  Daphne:  know  that  you  are  laureat  now. 

How  like  you  this  dHcourfe.^  Sim  Excellent  well* 
It  is  a handfome  lalTc,  If  I were  young 
(As  I am  non  decrepit ) I would  give 

Fa 
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A talent  fora  kiffe.  Thryn^Qom^  beauteous  Mars, 

I’lc  kembe  thy  hair  fmooih  as  the  ravens  feather,  • 

And  weave  thofc  ftubbom  locks  to  amorous  bracelets^ 

Then  call  a livelier  red  into  thy  face,  • 

And  foften  with  a kiffe  thy  rugged  bps. 

I muft  not  have  this  beard  fo  rudely  grow^ 

But  with  my  needle  I will  fet  each  hair 
]n  decent  order,  as  you  rank  yourfquadrons. 

Here’s  a full  bo  wl  to  beauteous  Phr y ncs  health. 

What  durft  thou  do,Thrafymachus,  to  the  man 
That  fliould  deny  it?  Thraf.  Difled  him  into  atomes. 

Hyper,  I durft  do  more  for  beauteous  Phrynes  lake*  - ^ ^ , 

Jhraf.  What,  more  then  I ? Hypcrbolus,ihou  art  mortalL 
Hyper,  Yceld,or  1 fee  a breakfaft  for  the  crows. 

Thraf,  Death  to  my  lungs,  I fpit  upon  thy  fame. 

Hyper^  Then  with  my  flccl  I whip  thy  rafh  contempt., 

^fot.  Brawling  you  mafiives. -Keep  the  peace  at  home, ' • 

And  joyn  your  forces ’gainft  the  common  foe. 

Thrjn,  Y ou  ftia’nt  be  angry : by  this  kiffe  you  fha*  not. 

1 will, unlcfle you fwear  again.  You  fha’noc» 
Ah,Balliol  Acehasmademedry  astindcr;  ‘ ' 

And  1 have  taken  fire.  1 burn,  I burn. 

The  rpark  rak*d  up  in  allies  is  broke  forth, 

, Ami  will  confume  me,Baliio.  Ball,  What’s  the  matterf 
Ssm.  Love,  cruel  love.  I muft  enjoy  that  lady 
What  ever  price  it  coft  me.  Ball,  Your  Tonnes  miftrclle  ? 

^im,  Sonnc,or  not  fonne. Let  this  intreat,  and  this* 

Balt,  This  will  perfwade.  I muft  remove  your  fonne. 

His  fury  elfc  will  furely  (land  ’twi  xt  us 

And  our  defignes. Old  letcher,  I will  fit  you. 

And  geld  your  bags  for  this.  You  fhall  be  milk’d. 

Emptied, and  pumpt.  Spunge,  we  will  fqueezeyou  Ipunge^ 

And  fend  you  to  fuck  more.  -Invincible  Mars. 

^fot.  What  fay  es  the  governour  of  our  youngerycares  ? 

Ball,  You  have  worn  this  plot  of  Mars  too  ftale  already, 

O fhife  your  felf  into  all  fhapes  of  love, 

W omen  arc  taken  wi  th  varietie. 
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What  think  you  of  Obcron'thc  king  of  Fayrics? 

3 know-*twilI  ftrike  hcrfancic. 

Afou  Bufineffc  calls. 

Drink  on^  for  our  return  £hall  fuddcn  be. 

SCEN.  VI. 

BalliO:,  Simo,Thrafymac6uSjHyperhlus,  Charitusy 
Bomolochns  ^ Phryne* 

Ball,  T3Hryne,hcre  is  a boy  of  wealth,  my  girle, 

JL  The  golden  bull  that  got  this  golden  calf 
Deeply  in  love  with  thee.  Phryn.  Let  me  alone, 

riefleecehim. Ball.  Mck him, Phryne, melt  hims 

We  enuft  not  leave  this  mine  till  we  have  found 

The  largeneffe  of  the  vein-  Suck  like  an  horfe-leach. 

Come,  Sir,  and  boldly  enter;  I have  choak’t  out 
A n eafie  path  to  tread  in;  ’twill  diredl  you 
T o your  wilhed  journeys  end,  and  lodge  you  fafe 
In  her  foft  arms.  Sim,  Thou  art  roy  better  Angel* 

Wilt  thou  eat  gold,  drink  gold,  lie  in  gold, 

I have  it  for  thee.  Old  men  are  twice  children^ 

And  fo  vvas  I,  but  I am  grown  again 

Up  to  right  man.  Thou  (halt  be  my  Tutourtoo# 

Is  there  no  ftools,  or  tables  ? What  to  doe  ? 

Sim,  I would  vault  over  them,  to  fhew  the  (trength 
And  courage  of  my  back.  Ball.  Strike  boldly  in.  Sir. 

Sim.  Save  you^  Gentlemen.  If  you  want  gold,  here’s  for  you* 
Give  me  fome  wines  Miftre{fc,ahealthtoyou: 

Pledge  me,  and  fpice  the  cup  with  ihefe  and  ihcfc. 

Thou  (halt  have  better  gowns.  Thraf.  A brave  old  boy. 

Uy^er.  There’s  mettall  in  him.  Char.  I vvill  (ing  thy  praife- 
In  lines  heroick.  Bom*  I will  tone  my  lyre. 

And  chaunt  an  ode  that  (hall  eternize  thee. 

^hrjn.  Of  what  a fweet  afpe6l!  how  lovely  look’d 

Is  this  (ine  Gentleman  I -1  hope  you  know 

It  is  in  Thebes  the  cufton>e  to  falute 
Fair  ladies  with  a kiffe.  >—^S m%  She  is  enamour’d# 

F 5 
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Sure  1 am  younger  then  I thought  my  felf. 

Fair  Lady , health  and  wealth  attend  thee. 

Pbrjfn,  Good  Sir,  another  kiffe:  you  have  a breath  n 

Conapof’d  of  odours.  Sim.  Buy  thee  toyes  with  this: 

I’le  lend  thee  more.  Phryn*  How  ravifliing  is  his  face? 

Sim^  T hat  I fhould  have  To  ravifhjng  a face. 

And  never  know  it!  MHcr  thatl  wasl 

1 will  go  home  and  buy  a looking  glafle. 

To  be  acquainted  with  my  parts  hereafter. 

Phryn*  Come,  lie  thee  down  by  me;  here  we  will  (it. 

How  comely  arc  thefe  (ilver  hairs  ? This  hand 
Is  e’ne  as  right  to  my  own  mindc,  as  if 
1 had  the  making  of  it.  Let  me  throw 
My  arms  about  thee.  BallMovi  theburre  clcavcsto  him! 

Sim-  This  remnant  of  my  age  will  make  amends 
For  all  the  time  that  I have  fpent  in  care. 

Phrynm  Give  mc  thy  hand.How  fmooth  a palm  he  has ! 

How  with  a touch  it  melts  I Pall,  The  rogue  abufes  him 
With  his  grealic  ft(f  s.  Phryn.  Let  us  fcore  kifles  up 
On  one  anothers  lips.  Thou  (halt  not  fpeak. 

But  I will  fuck  thy  words  e’re  they  have  felt 

The  open  aire.- Sim^  That  I (houldlive  lb  long. 

And  ignorant  of  fuch  a wealth  as  this/ 

SCEN.  VII. 

SimOj  Thrafymachu^^  HyperhluSyCh^rilus^ 
Bomolochus^  ^hrjne^  ^[otus^  , 

O w am  1 Oberon  prince  of  Fairy  land, 
iN|  And  Phrync  fhall  be  Mab  my  Emprefle  fair : 

My  fouldiers  two  i’le  inftantly  transform 
To  Will-with-a-wifp,  and  Robin- goodfcllow, 

And  make  my  brace  of  Poets  tranfmigrate 
Into  Pigwiggm  and  Sir  Peppercorn. 

It  were  a piety  whimfy  now  to  counterfeit 
That  I were  jealous  of  my  Phrynes  love. 

The  humour  would  be  excellent,  and  become  me 
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Better  then  either  Tyndarus  or  Tcchmcflai 
Thus  v^ill  I walk  as  one  in  deadly  dumps, 

Stm.  When  (hall  we  marry  ? Phrjn^  I can  hardly  ftay 
Till  morning,  Afou  O what  Fury  fhoC 
A viper  through  my  foul ! Here  Love  with  twenty  bows 
And  twenty  thoufand  arrows  laycs  his  fiege 

To  my  poore  heart, O Phryne,  Phryne! 

I have  no  caufe  why  to  fufpe<51:  thy  love. 

But  if  all  this  be  canning,  as  who  knows  I 

Away  foul  fione.  O eyes^whatmifehief  doyoufee  ! 

Tail,  0, 1 could  but  ft  with  laughter.  Here  will  be 
A prety  fccnc  of  mirth.  Sim,  Thou  doft  not  love  me. 

My  boy  AfotuSjmy  ycung  fprightly  boy 

Has  ftoln  thy  heart  away,  Thryn,  He  ? a poore  mulhrum/ 

Your  boy?  I fhould  have  guefs’d  him  for  your  father. 

He  has  a skin  as  wrinckled  as  a T ortoy  fe. 

1 have  mifta’ne  him  often  for  a hedge-hog 
Crept  out  on’s  skin.  Pray  keep  the  fool  at  home. 

Afot,  Patience  go  live  with  cuckolds.  Idefiethce, 

Villain,  rogue,  traitour,  do  not  touch  my  dearc 
So  to  unfan^ftfie  her  tender  skin. 

Nor  caft  a goatifti  eye  upon  a hair. 

To  make  that  little  threed  of gold  profaned. 

Or  gaze  but  on  her  ftioe-ftring  that  fprings  up 
A rcall  rofe,ftom  vertue  of  her  foot, 

To  blaft  the  odours:  grim^ fac’d  death  fliall  hurry  thee 
To  Styx,  Cocytus,and  fell  Phlcgethon. 

Sim,  Afotus,  good  Albtus,  I am  thy  father. 

Afo$,  I no  ^(otusam,  nor  thou  my  fire. 

But  angry  andincenfed  Oberon. 

Sim,  A 11  that  I have  is  thine,  though  I could  vie 
For  every  filver  hair  upon  my  head 

A piece  in  gold.- ^fot,\  (hould  fend  you  to  the  barboars, 

Sim,  All,  all  is  thine:  let  me  but  (hare 
A little  in  thy  pleafures:  onely  relifli 
The  fwcetnefleof  ’um.  No,  I will  not  have 

T wo  fpenders  in  a houfe,  60  y«u  and  revell, 
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I will  go  home  and  live  a drudges  lifej 
As  you  ha*  done,  to  ferape  up  pelf  together? 
Andthenforfweare  allTutours,  Souldiers,  Poets; 

Women  , and  wine.  I will  forget  to  eat. 

And  ftarve  my  fclf  to  the  bignefle  of  a polecat# 

I will  difelaJm  his  faith  that  can  bcleeve 
There  is  a Taverne;  or  a Religious  place 
For  holy  Nunnes  that  vow  incontinence. 

And  have  their  beads  to  fin  by. Get  you  home. 

You  kifle  a Gentlewoman  to  endanger 

Your  chattering  teeth  ? Go,  you  have  done  your  (hare 

In  getting  me  ; to  fumifh  the  next  age 
Mufi  be  my  province.  Go,  look  you  to  yours. 

Lie  with  your  rauftie  bags,  and  get  more  gold. 

S’l id, anger  me,  and  Tie  turn  drudge  for  certain, 

Afotus,  good  A fotus  pardon  me. 

I wonder  you  are  not  afham’d  to  ask  pardon^ 

Sim.  It  was  the  dotage  of  my  age,  Afotusr 

Who  bid  you  live  untill  this  age  of  dotage  ? 

Sim,  I will  abjure  all  pleafuresbut  in  thee. 
u4fot.  This  fomething  qualifies.  Sim,  It  (hall  be  my  (port 
To  maintain  thine.  Thou  (halt  eat  for  both. 

And  drink  for  both. Afot,  Good:this  will  qualifie  more,’ 

Sim»  And  here  I promife  thee  to  make  a joynture 
Of  half  the  land  I haveto  this  fair  Lady, 

.t/ifot.  This  qualifies  all.  You  have  your  pardon,  Sir.* 

But  heare  you.  Sir,  it  muft  be  paid  for  too. 

To  morrow  Mab  I thec  mine  Emprefle  crown. 

Ball,  All  friends,  A merry  cup  go  round.  What?  Captains 
And  Poets  here,  and  leave  thcfack  for  flies  ? 


SCEN.  VIII. 


BaIUo  3 Afotus,  Phryne^  Simo,  Thrafimachus,  Hyferb, 
Chsrtlus,  BomolochuSiTyndartis, 

T*Hraiimachus,a  whole  one,  Thraf*  Done;  I’le pledge 
A thee 

Though 
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Though  ’twcrc  a dclusc.  —By  my  (feel  you  have  left 
Enough  to  drown  an  ifland,  Chaerilus. 

And  ’twere  the  famous  fount  of  Hippoctcnfr, 
rde  quaffe  it  off  all,  though  the  great  Apollo 
■ And  all  the  Mufes  died  for  thirfi,  Bomolochus.' 

Bom*  Comeboy^asdc^a8  is  Paroaflushiglu 
7^  What  nurferieofhnne  is  this?  what  temple 
Of  luft  and  riot  ? Was  this  place  alone 
Thought  a fit  witnefle  for  the  knitting  up 
Chaftc  and  religious  love  ? Deeds  dark  as  hell, 

Inceft  and  murder  might  be  afted  here. 

The  holy  god  of  Maniage  never  lighted 
His  faaed  torch  at  fb  pre^ane  a den. 

It  is  a cage  for  fchtectch-owls,  bats,  and  ravens. 

For  crows  and  kites,  and  fuch  like  birds  of  prey. 

But  the  chafie  turtle,  the  indulgent  pelican. 

And  piou  s fiork,  file  hence  as  from  infe^oh* 
Evadnenaectmehcre  f Isfheaparcell 
Of  thedamn’d  family?  Are  there  fuch  white  devils 
Among  their  Succuba*s  ? No,  thou  art  wrong'd,  Evadne? 
And  there  be  fome  that  fcatter  fnakes  amon^  us. 

Have  flung  too  deep  already. 

SCEN.  IX. 

Ballio,  AfotuSy  ChariluSySimOy  HyperMus^ 
ThraJtmachuSiTymkrHSy  EvaS$u 

Tyn»  'D  Lcffcmc  eyes  i 

OMy  troubled  fancie  fools  me.  I am  loft 
In  a diflraded  dream.  It  is  not  (he. 

Awake  thee  Tyndarust  what  ftrange  fleepsarc  theft/ 

Me  thinks  I am  in  hell,  and  yet  behold 
A glorious  Angel  there.  Or  have  theft  devils 
Broke  into  Paradift/  for  the  place  is  fuch. 

She  bleffcs  with  her  prefencc.  Meete  contradi<ftions« 

Chimxras,of  a refliefle  brain.  Evad.  Diana, 
AndwhaefbeverGoddefle  elfeproceAs 


Untouch'd 


50  The  Jealous'Lcvirs.  A<Si 

Untouch’d  virginity, fliicld  me  with  your  powers#. 

To  whatawildcrncflehavcmy  wandring  ftcps 
Betray’d  me!  fure  thns  cannot  be  a place 
To  meet  my  Tyndarus  in.  T/#.  ’Tis  Evadnc « 

T’is  the  fair-foul  Evadne#  Now  my  fword. 

That  hadft  ft  good  edge  to  defend  this  woman. 

Go  fend  her  (oul  into  another  manfion. 

Black  as  it  felf.  It  is  too  foul  a tenanc 

For  this  fair  palace#  Stay  yet,  too  forward  5 

Take  her  incircicd  in  her  ftallions  arms. 

And  kill  two  finnes  together. .Let’umbe: 

At  hell  to  bcare  the  punilhracnt  of  luft  ^ 

E’re  it  be  fully  afted#  Evad»  What  ftrange  fender 
My  maiden  fears  prefent  me/  Why,  I know  not: 

But  this  rufpicion  fddome  bodeth  good# 

Thraf,  A handfomc  Bona  Roba,  and  my  prize. 

Hjfpir.  Idodcny’tjflie’smymonopoly# 

Chdr.  Perchance  (he  may  one  of  the  Mufes  bc^ 

And  then  daim  I a (bare  for  Poetrie. 

Evad^  If  ever  filly  lambe  thus  ftray’d  before 
Into  a flock  of  wolvesj  or  haimlcflc  dove 
Not  oncly  made  the  prey,  but  the  contention 
Of  ravenous  eagles^  luch  poore  foul  am  I# 

Thritf.  Give  me  a buffc,  my  girlfe#  Evad,  If  there  be  here 
A Gentleman  in  whom  there  lives  a fpark . 

Of  vcitue not  yet  outj  I do  befccch  him^^ 

By  all  the  aflies  of  his  ftftceflours, 

And  by  the  conftant  love  he  bearcs  his  miftrcfic, 

T o refeue  innocence  and  virginity 

From  thefc  bale  monflers.  1 for  him  will  pay 

A thoufand  prayers  a morning,  all  as  pure 

And  free  from  earthly  thought,  as  c’rc  found  paflage 

Through  the  ftri(ft  gate  of  fieav’n.  Tyn,  That’s  a task  for  mca« 

AwayTowl  raviftiers,  I will  teach  my  fword 

Juftice  topunifli  you.  Such  a troup  of  Harpyes 

To  force  a Ladies  honour/  I will  quench 

With  your  own  bloud  the  rage  of  that  hotlufl. 

That 
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,That  fpurrM  you  on  to  bafc  and  bold  attcm^J 
Af§tt  File,  Pbrpe,  flic,  for  dangers  do  furround* 

Sim%  This  is  a pleaTure  that  I care  not  for. 

SCEN.  X. 

TyndaruSy  Evadne. 

Tjn.  Lady  be  fafc*  Eveid  Sir,  may  this  favour  done 
An  injur’d  maid  call  blcffings  bn  your  head 
In  plenteous  ftiowrcsl  7)r»,Thiscourtcficdelcrvcs 
Some  fair  requitall.  Ev^d^  May  plum’d  vidory 
Wait  on  your  fword:  and  if  you  have  a miftrefle^ 

May  Hie  be  fair  as  lilies, and  as  chade 
A s the  fwcet  morning  dew  that  loads  the  heads 
Of  drooping  flowres:  may  you  have  fair  children 
T o propagate  your  vertues  to  poftcrity 

And  bleflc  fuccccding  times* Ty «.  Heaven  be  not  deaf  I 

Evad.  May  you  plenty  never  live  afunder* 

Peace  make  your  bed, and Prayer  is  cheap  reward. 

And  nothing  now  bought  at  a rate  fo  ea(k 

As  that  fame  highway  ware.* ^Heaven  blcffe  your  worfhip* 

In  plain  words  Lady  ( 1 can  u(e  no  language 

But  what  IS  blunt ) I mud  do  what  they  would  ha*  done. 

Evad.  Call  back  your  words,  and  Ide  not  that  reward 
Heaven  is  ingag’d  to  pay  you.  Tyw.Come:  no  circumftancc.’ 

Your  anfwer?  quick.  Evad.  1 beg  it  on  my  knees. 

Have  a refpeft  to  your  own  foul,  that  finks 
In  this  dimonour.  Sir,  as  deep  as  mine. 

Tjn.  You  are  difcourtcous.  Lady!  Evad.  Let  theft  tcarcs 
Plead  for  me;  did  you  refeue  me  from  theeves. 

To  rob  me  of  the  jc well  you  preftrv’d? 

Tyn.  Why  do  I trifle  time  away  in  begging 

That  may  command. Proud  Damfel,  I will  force  thee. 

Svad  T thank  thee  bleft  occafion: ^Now  I dare  ihefnxcbet 

Defy  thee  devil ; here  is  that  (hall  keep  • 
Mychaftityfecure,andarmamaid,  ttpocf^tu 

G 2 To 
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To  fcorti  your  Hrcngth.  Tyn.  Be  not  too  mafculinej  Lady. 

'EvaA^  Stand  off,  or  I will  (earch  my  heart  with  this. 

And  force  my  bloud  a paflage,  that  in  anger 
Shall  flic  into  thy  face,  and  ttJl  thee  boldly 
Thou  art  a villain.  Incomparable  Lady/ 

By  all  thofc  powers  that  thcblcft-men  adore. 

And  the  worft  fear,  I have  no  black  defigne 
Upon  your  honour;  oody  as  a {buldicr 
I did  deflre  to  prove  whddhcr  my  fword 
Had  a deftrving  caufc:  I would  be  loth 
To  quarrell  fix  light  ware.  Now  1 have  foundyou' 

Full  weight, rie  weare  his  life  upon  my  point 

That  injures  fo  much goodoefle.  Evad.\o\^  fpeak hc«our, 

Tjn.  Blcft  be  this  minute, fandifie  ir,.Timc, 

’Bove  all  thy  calendar#  Now  I finde  her  gold. 

This  touchflonc  gives  Iicrpcrfrfti  The  difcovcry 
Of  ne’rcfoundkingdomesjwhcrethcpiow  turns  up 
Rich  bare  in  every  furrow,  is  to  this  ' 

A poorc  fucceffe.  Now  all  my  doubts  are  clear’d,  ' 

And  I dare  boldly  fay, Be  happy  Tyndarus! 

SCEN.  II. 


TynJams,  Evadne^  Eamfhilus. 

?Am,  Rear  Queen  of  love,  fure  when  the  labouringfea 

vJI  Did  bring  forth  thee,  before  fhe  wasdelivet’dg. 
Her  violent  throws  had  rais’d  a thoufand  ftorms. 

Yet  now,  I hope  after  fb  many  wracks  - 
That  1 have  fujftr’d  in  thy  troubled  waves, 

Thou  now  wilt  land  me  fafe,  Ty^.  Pamphilus  here? 

He  comes  to  mectEvadne*  Thisk  their  houfe 
Of  toleration.  She  had  fpied  me  out 
Through  my  difguisc;and  with  whaiftudicd  art, 
Whatcunninglangiiaee,  how  well  a£fed  gefture,. 

How  much  of  that  unbounded  ftoreof  teares 
She  wrought  on  my  credulity!  The  Fox, 

Hy«na,  CSocodilc,  and  all  beafts  of  craft, 
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Have  been  diftilPd  to  make  one  woman  up.  Exit. 

Evad.  And  has  he  left  me  in  this  dragons  den! 

A fpoil  to  r apine / what  dcfhKc,  poore  maid^ 

Ha()  thou  againft  chefe  wilde  and  favage  bea^s? 

My  ftarrei  were  crucllilf  you  be  courteous  eyes^ 

Weep  me  a floud  of teares,and  drown  me  in’c. 

And  be  Phyficiansto  my  forrowsnow. 

That  have  too  long  been  Heraulds  of  my  grief. 

My  threed  of  life  has  hitherto  drawn  out 

More  woes  then  minutes.  y^aHealthto  the  fair  Evadtic. 

Evad»  Is  any  left  fo  courteous  to  wi(h  healtJi 
To  the  diflrefs’d  Evadiic?  Pamphilus? 

T(m,  Ismy  Techmeflahere?  Now  all  the  Gods 
Preferve  her  hcnce,thcre  is  in  hell  more  fafety 
Among  the  Furies— -MUchief  built  this  houfe 
For  all  her  family.Gcntle  Pamphilus^ 

See  me  delivered  from  this  jayl^  this  dungeon  j 
This  horrid  vault  of  lufr. 

SCEN.  XII: 

Tamfhilus^  TyndaruSy  Techmeffa^  Evadne^ 

?am»  Ake  comfort.  Lady. 

X Y our  honour  ftands  fafe  on  his  guard,  while  I 
Can  ufe  afword.  £W.  You  have  confined  me.  Sir. 

7)».  How  dole  they  winde,  like  glutinous  fnafccs  ingendring, 
Te$L  Well  fiftcr , 1 (hall  ftudy  to  requite 
This  courteous  treachery.  Et/4d.PamphiIus,in  mc 
All  ftarres  confpire  to  make  affiiftion  perfed* 

Pam.  Wait  on  heavens  plcafure,  Madam:  foch  a one 
The  heavens  nc’rc  made  for  mifery,  they  but  give  you ' 

Thefc  crofles  as  (harp  fauce  to  whet  your  appetite 
For  fomc  choice  banquet.  Or  they  mean  to  lead  you 
Through  a vault  dark  and  obfeure  as  hell. 

To  make  your  paradifeafwcetcr  profpe^# 

^Thuslfeed* 

Others  with  hopes,  while  mine  own  wounds  do  bleed. 

Exeunt  Evadnc^PamfhUHs^. 
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SCEN.  XIII. 


Of  what  we  now  behold?  Let  us  gtow  wife# 


I loath  falft  Pamphilus yet  I could  have  lov’d  him: 

And  if  he  were  but  faithfull^could  do  ftill. 

TjfH.  Sure  were  Evadne  felfe,  yet  Pamphilus 
Would  not  be  made  the  inftrument  to  wrong  me. 

Or  fuppofe  Pamphilus  were  a treacherous  brother; 

: Me  thinks  Evadne  (hould  be  kinder  to  me. 

Tcchmeffa  joyn  with  me  in  one  fearch  more. 


TyndaruSy  Tcchmejfay  BalUOy  Afotus, 

Ballio,  ’tis  in  you  and  dcare  Afotus 
V^To  make  two  wretches  happy.  ^<?f.Then  be  happy. 
Tynm  He  make  you  two  joynt  heirs  of my  edace^ 

And  you  ftall  give  it  out  we  two  arc  dead 
By  our  own  hands.  And  beare  us  both  this  night 
To  church  in  coffins.  Whence  we’lc  make  efcape. 

And  bid  farewell  to  Thebes,  Would  you  not  both  - 

Be  buried  In  one  coffin?  then  the  grave 

V/ould  have  her  tenants  multiply:  *— -beare  you  Tutour, 

Shall  not  we  be  fufpciSlcd  for  the  murder. 

And  choke  with  a hempen  fquincy?  tyn.  To  fecure  you, 

We’Ic  write  before  what  we  intend  to  a<ft; 

Our  hands  fhall  wicnefle  with  your  innocence. 

BalL  Well;  Come  the  worft.  Tic  venture; and  perchance 

You  (hall  not  die  in  jeft  again  o’th*  fuddaiii. 

Tyn.  What  ft  range  Maeanders  Cupid  leads  us  through! 

When  moft  we  forward  go,  we  backward  moye. 

There  is  no  path  fo  intricate  as  Love! 


. Enttr  BaUIo  And 
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ACTUS  nil.  SCEN.  L 

BalliOy  AfotuSy  Ch^rilusy  and  BontdlochnSy  hearing  the  ^ 
coffin  of  'Techmeffdi  Hyferocusy  Thrafmachns  hearing 
the  coffin  of  TjndarnSy  4 fervant . . 

Arry  thefe  letters  unto  Chremylus  houfe. 
Give  this  to  PatnphiIus,to  Evadne  that, 
Andcertifie’um  o£  this  fad  event. 

It  will  draw  tearesfrom  theirs — —As  from 
nay  eyes, 

Bccattlc  they  arc  not  rcall  obfequicso . 

Afot.  So  great  my  grief,  fo  dolorous  my  difafter, . 

1 know  not  in  what  language  to  exprefle  it, 

Unlcfle  I fliould  be  dumbe/  —.Sob fob  Afotus, 

Sob  till  thy  buttons  break,  and  crack  thy  bandftrings  ^ 

With  lamentation,  and  diftrefTd  condoling. 

With  blubbcrd  eyes  behold  this  fpeftacle 
Of  mans  mortality.  O mydeareft  Tyndarus/ 

Thraf  Lcam  of  us  Captains  to  outface  grimme  death'j  , : 

And  gaze  the  lean-chapt  monfler  in  the  face. 

Afot.  I, and  I could  bat  come  to  fee  his  face, 

I’de  feratch  his  eyes  oui,^ O the  ugly  Rogue/ 

Could  none  but  T yndarns  and  fair  Techmeffa . 

Serve  the  vile  var let  to  lead  apes  in  hell?  - 
Hyper • I have  feen  thoufands  (igh  out  fouls  in  grones  ^ 

And  yet  have  laugh’d;- — it  has  been  fport  to  fee, 

A mangled  carcahe  broach’d  with  fo  many  wounds  ) 

.That  life  has  been  in  doubt  which  to  get  out  at. 

Afoe»  Are  crawling  vermine  of  fp  choice  a diet?  r 
Would  I were  then  a worm , freely  to  feed 
On  (uch  a delicate  and  Ambrofian  difh; 

Fit  to  be  ferv’d  a banquet  to  my  bed/ 

But  O Techmefla  death  has  fwallowcd  thec^‘ . 

Too  fweet  a fop  for  fuch  a fiend  as  he. . 

Chen 
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Cfc^.Chafc  hence  thcfc  ftiowics/or  fincc  they  both  were  dead, 
Teares  will  not  bribe  the  fates  for  a new  thread. 

Bom.  Inexorable  fiflcrs, Be  not  Ibny i 

For  Clotho’sdiftaff  will  be  peremptory/ 

Afou  Go  then,  and  dip  your  pens  in  gall  and  Tineget 

To  rail  on  Mors,  cruel impartiall  Mors: 

The  ravage  Tyrant all-devouring  Mors; 

The  envious,  wicked,  and  malicious  Mors: 

Mots  that  reTpeAs  not  valour,  Mors  that  cares  not 
For  wit  or  learning.  Mors  that  (pares  not  honour: 

Mors  whom  wealth  bribes  not.  Mors  whom  beauty  tempts  not# 
Thus  loudly  rail  on  Mors,  that  Mors  may  know  it 
To  be  reveng’d  on  Mors  I keep  a Poet. 

Tbrdf.  If  Mors  were  here , the  Skeleton  fitould  know 
I’de  cut  hischarncll  bones  to  dice, for  grieving 
Our  noble  Generali—- iCourage  bon  chevalier/ 

SCEN.  IL 


SimOyAfotus  ^ BalliOy  ThrapmachuSy.Hyperbolus 
ChdrilkSy  Bomelochusrn 

is  my  boy  fo  fad?  *— Tell  me  A(btus: 

IfdilToIv’d  gold  will  cure  thee,  melt  a Treafurc. 

AfitX)  (ad  mifchancc?.r/«:.What  grieves  my  hope my  joy^ 

My  (Ia6F,  my  comfort?  Afot.  Wofbll  accident/ 

Sffffs  Have  I not  barricadoed  all  my  doorcs. 

And  ftop’t  each  chink  and  cranny  in  my  houfe. 

To  keep  out  poverty  and  lean  miffortunc? 

Where  crept  this  forrow  in?  Afot»  Here,  through  my  heart. 

O father,  I will  tell  you  (uch  a ftory 
Of  fuch  a fad  and  lamentable  n ature, 

*Twill  crack  your  purle-ftrings.  Ha?  what  ftory,  boy? 

My  friend,  my  dcarc  friend  Ty  ndarus.  Sir,  is  dead. 

*— And,  to  augment  my  forrow, kill’d  himfclf. 

And  yet  to  addc  more  to  my  heap  of  griefs. 

Left  me  and  Ballio his  eftatc—T/w.  Alas! 

Is  not  this  counterfeit  (brrow  well  expreft? 

~ ' - BaB. 
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Bttt  1 grieve  trucly  that  I grieve  m jcfts 
Sim*  Halfmseflaceco  thee, and  half coBallio? 

A thouliuid  pities,  —Gently  reft  Ms  bones. 

I cannot  but  weep  with  thee.  Sir^youii^ 

If  you  had  left  him  nothing,  my  infttu^ons 
Can  draw  in  patrimonies.  Sim,  He  is  rich 

In  nothing  but  a T utour. Good  /^fotus,’ 

Though  forrow  be  a debt  due  to  the  herfe 
OF  a dead  friend,  and  we  muft  wet  the  turf 
Under  whole  roof  he  lodges:  yet  we  muft  not 
Be  too  Immoderate.  Afot.  Beare  roe  witoefle,  heaven ! 

I us’d  no  force  of  Rhctorick,  no  perfwafions 
{ What  e’re  the  wicked  and  malicious  world 
May  rafhly  cenfure)  to  inftigate  theft  two 
To  their  own  deaths.  I knew  not  of  the  plot,' 

All  of  you  know  that  I am  ignorant. 

Phryn,  Where  is  my  lovef  fbalHbrrowrivallmej 
And  hang  about  thy  neck?  If  grief  be  got 

Into  thy  cheeks,  I’le  clap  it  out. Deare  chi^en. 

You  (ha’not  be  lb  fad,  indeed  you  flia’not. 

Be  merry: by  this  kilTe  Tie  make  you  merry. 

Afotn  Then  wipe  my  eyes.— -Thus  when  the  clouds  are  gone, 
The  day  again  is  gild^  by  the  funne. 

SCEN.  III. 

Ballio  5 AfotuSy  SimOy  Phryne^  Thrajimachus,  Hyfcrh. 
ChdrihiSy  Bomotochnsy  Sextim, 

'^yjf.T7f7Ho’s  within  here?  •S’eat.  What’s  the  matter  witfa- 
V V out  there? 

A[ot,  Ha!  What  art  thou?  Sext.  Thelaftof  tailours.  Sir, 
that  nc’re  take  meafure  of you,  while  you  have  bopetowearc  a 
new  fuit. 

ACot.  How  doft  thou  live?  ifm.  As  worms  do:  ..^bythe 
dead.  ' . 

^[ou  A wittyrafcalJ.  Let’s  have  (onne  diftourft  with  him* 
Thraf^  Areany  fouldiersboiiesingarrifonhcxe.^ 
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Sext»  Faith,  Sir,  but  few:  they  likepoore  ttavelfcrs 
Take  up  their  ianc  by  chance;  but  forhe  there  be, 

Thraf.  Do  not  thofe  warlike  bones  in  dead  of  night 
Rife  up  in  arms,  and  with  tumultuous  broyls 
Waken  the  dormife  that-duH  peace  hath  lull’d 

Into  a lethargic  ? Doft  not  heare  ’urn  knock 

Againft  their  coffins,  till  they  crack  and  break 
The  marble  into  fliivers  that  intombes  ’urn  ? 

Making  the  temple  (hake  as  with  an  earthquake; 

And  all  the  ftatues  of  the  gods  grow  pale. 

Affrighted  with  the  horrout  ? Sexu  No  fuch  matter.  • 

Hj^er.  Do  they  not  call  for  arms?  and  fright  thee,  mortalf,  . 
Out  of  thy  wits  ? Do  they  not  break  the  legs, 

And  crufh  the  skuls  that  dare  approach  too  nearc 

Their  honour’d  graves  > When  I (hall  come  to  dwell 

In  your  dark  family , if  a noylome  carcafe 
. Offend  my  nofirils  with  too  ranck  a fent,  ’ 

Know (hall  rage .and  quarrell,  ■ ■~„till  I fright 

The  poore  inhabitants  of  the  charncll  houfe: 

That  here  (hall  run  a toe,  a (hin-bonc  there: , - 

Here  creeps  a hand,  there  trowics  an  arni  away> 

One  way  a crooked  rib  (hall  halting  hie. 

Another  you  (hall  trundling  finde  a skulh 
Like  the  diftraded  citi2cns  of  a town^ 

Beleaguer’d,— and  in  danger  to  be  taken. 

For  heavens  fake,  Sexton,  lay  my  quiet  bones 
By  fomc  precife  religious  officer. 

One  that  will  keep  the  peace. Thclc  roaring  captains,  \ 

With  blultring  words  and  language  full  of  dread. 

Will  make  me  quit  my  tombe,  and  run  away 
Wrap’t  in  my  winding  (heet, — ^as  if  grim  Minos, 

Stern  £acus„and  horrid  Rhadamanth 
Enjoyn’d  thccorps  a penance.  Sexu  Never  fear  it. 

This  was  a captains  skulljone  that  carried  a (form  In  his  counter 
nance,  andatempeft  in  his  tongue.  The  great  bug-beare  of  the 
ckic,  that  threw  drawers  down  the  (fairs  as  familiarly  as  quart- 
gotsjand  had  a penfioafrom  the  Barbour-chirurgeonsfor  break- 
' ‘ ' - ' ' ' % 
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mg  of  pates,  A fellow  that  had  ruin’d  the  nofes  of  more  bawds 
and  pandars,  then  the  difeafe  belonging  to  the  trade.  —And 
yet  I remember  when  he  wcnttoburiall,  another  corfe  took  the 
wall  of  him,  and  the  ban- dog  nc’re  grumbkd, 

jSfot,  Then  skull  (although  thou  be  a captains  skullj 

I fay  thou  art  a coward, and  no  Gentleman ; 

Thy  mother  wasa  whore,  v- — and  thou  lieft  in  thy  throat^ 
Hyper.  Do  not,  live  hare,  pull  the  dead  lions  beard, 
e/f fot.  No,  good  Hyperbolus,  I but  make  a ;cft 
pT o fhow  my  reading  in  moralitic.  ’ . 

^h4r.  Donotthealhesof  deccafed  Poets 
Infpir’d  with  facred  fury,  carroll  forth 
Enthufiaftick  raptures?  Doft  not  heart  ’um 
Sing  my  fteries,  and  talk  of  things  conceal’d 
The  reft  of  mortall  judgements  f Doft  not  fee  . 

Apollo  and  the  Mufes  every  night  * 

Dance  rings  about  their  tombes  ? Do  not  rofes^ 

Lilies,  and  violets  grow  upon  their  graves  ? 

Shoots  not  the  laurell  that  impal’d  their  brows 
Into  a tre e,  to' (hadow  their  blcft  marble? 

Do  they  not  rife  out  of  their  (hrowds  to  read 
Their  Epitaphs?  and  if  they  like ’um  not, 

E xpungc  ’urn,  and  write  new  ones  ? Do  they  not 
Rore  in  calfginous  terms , and  vapour  forth 
From  recking  entrals  fogs  Egyptian, 

To  puzzle  even  an  oculate  intelleft  ? 

Prate  they  not  catarafts  of  infenfible  nolle. 

That  with  obftreperous  cadence  cracks  the  organs 
Acfoamatick,  till  the  deaf  auditor 
Admires  the  words  he  heares  not  ? * 

Sext^  This  was  a poeticall  noddle.  O the  fweet  lines , choice 
language,  eloquent  figures,  befidcs  the  jefts,  half  jefts, quarter 
j‘efts,and  quibbles  that  have  come  out  o’thefe  chaps  that  yawn  fo ! 
He  has  not  now  lb  much  as  a new-coyn’d-complement  to  pro- 
cure him  a (upper.  The  beftfriend  he  has  may  walk  by  him  now, 
and  yet  have  ne're  a jeere  put  upon  him.  His  raiftreffe  had  a little 
dc«  deceaftd  the  other  day,  and  all  the  wit  in  this  noddle  could 

• H ' not 
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Boc  pump  out  an  Ek^e  to  bewail  tt>  He  hasbeeo  my  tenant  this 
ieven  y carcs^  and  in  all  that  while  I never  heard  him  rail  againd 
the  times,  or  complain  of  the  ncgk6^  of  learning.  Melpomene 
and  the  reft  of  the  Mufes  have  a "good  time  otft  that  he  is  dead: 
for  while  he  lived,  he  nc’re  left  calling  upon  ’ um.  He  was  buried 
( as  moft  of  the  tr&e ^ at  the  charge  of  theparil^  and  is  happier 
dead  then  alive:  for  be  has  now  as  nauch  money  as  the  beft  in  the 

company , and  yet  has  left  off  tbcpoeticall  way  of  begging, 

call’d  Borrowing. 

I fcorn  thy  Lyrick  andHeroick  ftrain. 

Thy  tart  lambick,  aai  Satyrick  vein. 

Where  be  thy  querks  and  tricks?  (how  me  again 
The  ftrange  conundrumsof  thy  ftiskiog  brain. 

Thou  Poets  skull,  and  fay,  Whaf  s rime  to  chimney  ? 

Sext.  Alas  I Sir,  you  ha’  pos’d  him:  he  cannot  fpe^  to  give 
you  an  anfwer,  though  his  mouth  be  alwayes  open.  A man  may 
I'afelyconverfc  with  him  now,  and  never  fear  (hfting  in  a crowd 
ofvcrfes.Andnow  a Play  of  his  may  be  freely  cenfur’d,  without  a 
libel  upon  the  audience.  The  boyes  may  be  bold  to  ay  it  down* 

Ball^  I cannot  yet  contrive  it  handfomely. 

Me  thinks  the  darkneffe  of  the  night  fiiould  prompt  me 

To  a plot  of  tliat  complexion . Ruminate, 

Ruminate  Ball  io*  Phrjn^^tzy  .Siu  how  docs  death 
Deal  with  the  Ladies  ? Is  he  unmannerly 
As  not  tomakediftinftion  of  degrees? 

1 hope  the  rougher  bones  of  men  have  had 
More  education,  then  to  trouble  theirs 
T hat  are  of  gender  ftufft. 

Sext,  Death  is  a blunt  villain.  Madam:  he  makes  no 
on  betwixt  Jone  and  my  Lady.  This  was  the  prime  Madam  in 
Thebes,  the  gcncrall  miftrefle,  thconcly  adored  beauty.  Dtde 
would  you  think  there  were  a couple  of  flarres  in  thefc  two  au- 
gur-holes:  or  that  this  pic  had  been  arch’d  ova  with  a h^dibme 
no(e,  that  had  been  at  tbecharges  to  maintain  half  a dozen  of  (e- 
verall  filver  arches  to  uphdd  the  bridge.  It  had  been  a mighty  fa- 
vour once,  tohavckils’d  thefe  lips  that  grin  (b.  This  mouth  out 
of  all  the  Madams  boxes  cannot  now  be  fumithed  with  aiet  of 
‘ ' teeth; 
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teeth.  She  was  the  coy  eft  overcurious  dame  in  all  the  city:  her 
chambermaids  mirphdng  of  a hair  ,was  as  much  as  her  place 

came  to, Oh  i if  that  Lady  now  could  but  behold  this 

phy  fnomic  of  hers  in  a looking-glafle,  what  a monftcr  Would  (he 
imagine  her  felf ! Will  all  her  pcrrukes^  tyres  and  drcfles , with 
her  chargeable  teeth,  with  her  cerulTe  and  pomatum,  and  the  be« 
uefic  of  fcr  painter  and  doctor,  make  this  idol  up  again  ? 

Paint  Ladies  while  you  live,  and  plaiftcr  fair. 

But  when  the  hoiifc  is  fallnc  'tis  paft  repair* 

Phrjnm  No  matter,  my  Afotus;  Let  death  do 
Hispleafure  thcn,we’lc  do  our  pleaiurcanow* 

Each  aainute  that  is  loft  is  paft  recall* 

This  is  the  time  allotted  for  our  fports, 

,Twcrc  finne  to  paffc  it*  While  our  lips  are  foft. 

And  our  embraces  warm , wele  twine  and  kiffe. 

When  we  (hall  be  fuch  things  as  theie,  let  worms 
Crawl  through  our  eyes,  and  eat  our  nofes  off. 

It  is  no  matter.  While  we  liv’d,  we  liv’d. 

And  when  we  die,  wc  die.  We  will  be  both  embalm’d 
In  precious  unguents  to  del^ht  our  feofe  , ^ 

And  in  our  grave  wc’lc  bufle,  and  hug,  and  dally 
As  wedo  here: for  death  can  nothing  be 
To  him  that  after  death  (hall  lie  with  thee, 

Sexton,  receive  thefc  coffins  to  the  temple; 

But  not  interre  them,  r— for  they  both  are  guilty  ' 

Of  their  own  bloud,  — —till  wc  make  expiation 

T’afToyl  the  faft, ^Tutour  reward  the  Sexton* 

I’le  come  fometimes  and  talk  moralitie  vvkh  him* 

BalL  This,  Sir,  my  Popill  gives  you: -but  hereafter 

ric  more  then  treble  it,  if  you  be  no  enemie 
To  your  own  profit*  5m.  Profit’s  my  religion. 

Now  you  that  bore  my  dead  friends  to  the  grave  I 
Ufhw  my  living  mlftiefle  home  again. 

Thus  joy  with  grief  alreroate  courfes  (haces^ 

. Fortune,  I fee  ^ ux  ^ a£ftir$. 

E^efe^^mfHffrsterSoxtoth 

H i SCEN. 
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Sextotiy  andhiswife  Staphyla. 

5’m.QTaphyla,  why  Staphyla:  I hope  (he  has  ta’nchcrlaft 
^fleep.  Why  when, Staphyla? 

Staph.  What  a life  have  I?  I,  that  can  never  be  quiet.  lean 
nofooncrlicdown  to  take  my  reft, but  prcfently  Staphyla,  Sta^ 
phyla#  What’s  the  news  ? 

Sext.  Aprize,my  rpgue,a  pri7c# 

S taph.  Where  ? - or  from  whom  ? 

S ext.  Why,  thou  knoweft  I rob  no  where  but  on  the  high- 
way to  heaven,  fuch  as  are  upon  their  laft  journey  thither.  Thou 
and  I have  been  land-pyrats  this  fix  and  thirty  yearcs , and  have 
pillaged  our  (hare  of  Charon s pafiengers.  Here  are  a couple  of 
found  fleepers,  and  perchance  their  clothes  will  fit  us.  Then  will 
I walk  like  a Lord,  and  thou  (halt be  my  Madam,  Staphyla, 

Staph.  Trudy,  husband,  I have  had  fuch  fcarfull  dreams  to 
night,  that  I am  pcrfvs'aded  ( though  I think  I fhall  never  turn 
trnely  honeft  again  ) to  rob  the  dead  no  more.  For,  me  thought^' 
as  you  and  I were  robbing  the  dcad>  the  dead  took  heart , and 
rob’d  us. 

Sex.  TuQi,dreams  are  idle  things.  There  is  no  fdonie  warrant- 
able but  ours,  for  it  is  grounded  on  rules  of  charity.  Is  it  fitting 
the  dead  fliould  be  cloath’d,  and  the  living  go  naked  ? Befides, 
what  is  it  to  them  whether  they  lie  in  fliects  or  no  ? Did  you  ever 
hcarc  of  any  that  caught  cold  in  his  coffin  ? Moreover,  there  is 
fafety  and  fccurity  in  thefe  attempts;  What  inhabitant  of  the 
grave  that  had  his  houfe  broke  open,  accus’d  the  thief  of  Bur- 
glarie?  Lock  here:  This  is  a Lawyers  skull.  There  was  a 
ronguc  in’c  once,a  damnable  eloquent  tongue,  that  would  almoft 
have  perfwaded  any  man  to  the  gallows.  This  was  a turbulent 
bulie  fellow,  till  death  gave  him  his  Qt^ietttt  efi.  And  yet  I ven- 
tured to  rob  him  of  his  gown,  and  the  reft  of  his  habillemcnts, 
to  the  very  buckrum-bag,  not  leaving  him  fo  muchasa  poore 
half-petiy  to  pay  for  his  wafeage;  and  yet  the  good  man  ne*rc  re- 
pin’d at  it.  Had  he  been  aliye^and  were  to  have  pleaded  againft 

me. 
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me,  how  would  he  have  thundred  it  ? Behold  ( mod  grave 

Judges)  afa(5l  of  chat  honour  and  height  in  finne,fo  abominable, 
fo  dcteftabic  in  the  eyes  of  heaven  and  earth,  that  never  any  but 
this  day  cscaufc  prcfentec  to  the  admiration  of  your  eares.  I can- 
not fpcak  it  without  trembling,  ’tis  fo  new,  fo  unus’d, fo  unheard- 
of  avillanic/  But  that  I know  your  Lordfliips  confident  of  the 
honcfiie  of  your  pcore  Oratour,  I (hoiild  not  hope  by  all  my 
reafons,  grounds,  teftimonics,  arguments,  and  perfwafions  to  gain 
your  bclicft  This  man,  faid  I man  ? this  monfier  rather  : but 
monficr  is  too  eafic  a name:  this  devil>  this,  incarnate  devil,  ha- 
ving loft  all  henefty,  and  abjur’d  theprofeflion  of  vercue.  Rob’d, 

( afinneinthe  atftion. ) But  who.^  The  dead.  What  need  I 
aggravate  the  fault  ? the  naming  the  aiftion  is  fufiicient  to  con- 
demne  him.  I fay,  he  rob’d  the  dead.  The  dead  / Had  he  rob’d 
the  living,  it  had  been  more  pardonable:  but'to  rob  the  dead  of 
their  clothes,  the  poore  impotent  dead,  that  can  neither  card,  nor 
lpin,nor  make  new  ones,  O ’tis  moft  audacious  and  intolerable/ 

Now  you  have  well  (poke,  why  do  you  not  after  all  this 

Rhetorick,  put  your  handbehinde  you, to  receive  fome  more  in- 
ftruftions  backward  ? Now  a man  may  clappe  you  o’th’  cox- 
combe  with  his  fpade , and  never  ftand  in  fear  of  an  adion  of 
batterie. 

Stafh*  For  this  one  time,  husband  , 1 am  Induced  *,but  in- 
footh  I will  not  make  a common  praflife  of  it.  Knock  you  up 
that  coffin,  and  I’lc  knock  up  this. Rich  and  glorious/ 

Sex,  Bright  as  the  funnel  Come,  we  muft  ftrip  you  Gallants^ 
the  worms  care  not  for  having  the  difhes  ferv’d  up  to  their  table 
cover’d. 

O,  O5  O ! Tjndarus  and:  . 

Sta^h.  Heaven  fliield  me ! O,  O,  O'  Techmefa  rife 

from  the  coffins  9 

and  the  Sexton  and  his  wife  affrighted^  fall  into  a fwoon. 


SCEN. 
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Ad  4: 


The  feMlmL&wr$- 
SCEN.  V. 

Tjndarus  md  Techmejfa* 

7/i^.TjOw  poorc  a thing  is  man,  whom  death  it  felf 
AjL  Cannot  protc(ft  fem  injuries  ! O yc  gods ! 

Is’t  not  enough  our  wretched  lives  are  tofrd 
Oh  dangerous  fcas,  but  we  mufi  (land  in  fear 
Of  Pyrates  in  the  haven  too  ? Heaven  made  us 
So  many  buts  of  clay , at  which  thc'gods 

In  cruell  fport  (hoot  roifcrics.  Yet,  I hope, 

Their  fplcen’s  grown  milder,  and  ihisblcft  oaafion 
Offers  it  fclf  an  carneft  of  their  mercy. 

T heir  (Innes  have  flimiiht  us  with  fit  diiguiies 
To  quiet  our  perplexed  fouls.  Tcchmeffa, 

Letmcaray  you  in  this  womans  robes, 
rie  weare  the  Sextons  garments  in  exchange* 

Our  (heets  and  coBins  (hall  be  theirs. 

Ttch,  DcaicTyndanis! 

In  all  my  life  I never  found  (uch  peace  . 

As  in  this  coffin:  it  prefented  me 
The  fweets  that  death  affords.  — -Man  has  no  libertic 

But  in  this  prifbn* Being  once  lodg’d  here, 

He’s  fortified  tn  an  impregnable  fort. 

Through  which  no  doubts,  fofpicions,  jealoufieSjJ 
No  forrows,  cares,  or  wilde  diftraftions 
Can  force  an  entrance  to  difturb  ourfleeps. 

Tyn»  Yet  to  thofc  prifons  will  we  now  commit 
Theietwo  offenders.  Tech.  But  what  benefit 
Shall  we  enjoy  by  this  difguife  ? Tjn.  A great  one; 

If  my  Evadnc,or  thy  Pamphilus 
E’re  lov’d  us  living,  they  will  haftc  to  make 
. Atonement  for  our  fouls,  ftain’d  with  the  guilt 
. Of  our  own  bloud:  if  not,  they  will  rejoyce 
Our  deaths  have  opened  them  fo  clearc  a paffage 
To  their  clofe  loves:  and  with  thofe  thoughts  poffefs ’d,  • 

They  will  forget  the  torments  hell  provides 
For  thofe,  that  leave  the  warfare  of  this  life 

Without 
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Without  a paffc  from  the  grcatGenerall.  .* 

Teth.  I hope  they  may  prove  couftantl  Tjn%  So  ptay  I# 

I will  defire  yon  flatue,be  focourtcous 
To  part  with’s  beard  a while,— — So^we  arc  now 
Beyond  difeovery.  Sex^  0,0,01'  St^fh.  0,0,0! 

Let’s  ofe  a charm  for  thefc.*  i . -r 

Quiet  Jleeptor  I vrllmslie 
Erimjs  whip  thee  with  a 

Andcruelli^adAwMnthustakf  t . 

Thy  body  to  th^  beyting  lake^  '■  c u ' . -o'. ; f.  - : ! 

where  fire  and  brim fi  one  jnever  fiabel  . ' .•  i ^ 

71^  heart  fioall  btern^  thy  headfloaU  ^ ^ 

^^d every,  joy nt  about  thee  quaj($^  . \ i - : . f u i * 

'And therefore daremyet  to mkgm^ " jn:  t.  f 

Tecbc  'Qtdet  fieep,  or  thou  jhdtt  fie]  * -h  i n I 

Theh^idhogsof'TarUriCm  -,i 

Whofetrejfes  Hgly  ferpents  bet  " { - * " ^ 

And  Cerberus  fhoU bark^at  theel  . r : ■ P ■ T 

Andall  the  Furies  that  are  threej,  • '•*’'-1  - - ' 

T‘he  roorfi  is  call'd  Tifiphonei  ^ ft?  i : 9. 

S hall  lajh  thee  to  eternitiem  * ’ ri 

And  therefore  fieep  thoupe^efuUy  l 
Tyn\  But  who  comes  hither?  &Uk>,  what’s  his  biifincfle?  ■ 

•^CEN; 

BMo^  Tyndarus,  T tchmejfa^  .. 
'^^^iS^.C'Exton,  lie  open  firft  thme  cares  with  diefe,^^  - , 
i^Tomake’umfktolctpcifwafionisiiU'  * ' ' ’ .r 

Tyn^  Thefe,Sir,  will  cure  my'dcafncffc.  Art  thou  mine? 

Tyft,  Sir,  you  have  bought  me.  Ball.  I’lc  pay  dovbk  for  theco 
Shall  I prevail  in  my  requeft ? Tyn»  Ask  thefe.—- 

BaH.  Th’art  appreherifive,  tothe  purprfe  dicn;  i : 

Have  you  not  in  the  temple  fome  d^p  vault 
Ordain’d  for  buriall?  Tyn,  Yes.  Ball^  Then  I proceed: 

We  have  to  night  perform’d  the  laft  of  fervice 
That  piety  can  pay  to  ourdcad  friends^ 

I . ; TyC. 
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Tyn.  *Twas  charitably  done.  -^4//,  We  brought  *um  hither 

To  their  laft  home. .New  Sir,  they  both  being  guilty 

or  their  own  deaths,  1 fear  the  laws  of  Thebes 
Deny  ’urn  buriaU.  It  would  grieve  me,  Sir, 

( For  frjeiidfliip  cannot  be  fb  loon  forgot; 

Efpecially,  fo  firm  a one  as  ours ) 

To  have  ’urn  cafe  a prey  to  Wolves  and  Eagles. 

Sir,  thefe  religious  thoughts  have  brought  me  hither 
Now  at  the  dead  of  nightj  to  intreat  you,  . 

To  caft  their  coffins  into  feme  deep  vault,  • 

And  to  intcrre’um*— my  Tyndarus, 

All  memory  Ihill  fail  me,  c*re  my  thoughts 
Can  leave  th’  imprcflion  of  that  love  I bcare  thee. 
tIiou  left’ft  me  half  of  all  the  land  ihou  hadft; 

And  fhould  I not  provide  thee  Ip  much  earth 
As  I can  mcafure  by  thy  length,  heaven  curfc  me/ 

Tyn.  Sir,  if  your  courtcfic  had  not  bound  me  yours^ 

This  a<5i  of  goodneffe  had.  Ball*  So  true  a friend 

No  age  records Farewell— T his  work  fuccceds! 

Poflerity,  that  fhall  this  ftory  get. 

May  learn  from  hence  an  art  to  counterfeit,  Efdt  Bdh 

. SCEN.  VJI.  . 

'Tyndarus  y T echmejfa. 

7yn,  r 1 Ere  was  a ftrange  deliverance/  who  can  be 
^ 11  So  confident  of  fortune,  as  to  fay, 

Inowamfafe?  7>r/&.  This  villain  has  reveal’d 
All  our  defignes  to  Pamphilus.and  Evadne; 

And  they  with  bribes  and  hopes  of  an  inheritance. 

If  you  were  dead  indeed,  have  won  this  rafeall 

To  this  black  treafon, ^What  foul  crimes  can  Luft 

Prompt  her  bale  vaffalsco! Here  let  us  end 

Our  bufic  fearch,  and  travcll  o’rc  the  world. 

To  fee  if  any  cold  aiid  Northern  climat 
Have  entertain’d  loft  Vertue,  long  fince  fled 
Our  warmer  coantrey.  7)ff,^Ha/~-’Tis  fot ’Tis  fo!  . 


I 
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Ife«itwithclearecycs. Ocurfcdplot! 

A nd  arc  you  brooding  crocodiles?  I may  diancc 
To  break  the  ferpents  egge,  e’rc  you  have  hatch’d 
The  viper  to  perfection.  Come  Tcchmefla^ 

My  anger  will  uo  longer  be  confin’d 

To  patient  filcnce:  Tedious  expedation  * i ' 

Is  but  a foolifti  fire  by  night,  that  leads 

The  traveller  out  on’s  way. Break  forth,  my  wrath: 

Break  like  a deluge  of  confuming  fire. 

And  fcorch  ’um  both  to  aflics,  in  a flame 

Hot  as  their  luft. No;^ ’Tis  too  bale  a bloud 

For  me  tolpill.— Let  *um  e’ne  live  t’  ingender 

A brood  of  monftcrsj- May  perpctuall  jealoufie 

Wait  on  their  beds,  and  poyfon  their  embraces 
With  juft  fufpicions:  may'their  children  be 
Deform’d, and  fright  themotherat  the  birth:  r 

May  they  live  long, and  wretched;  all  mens  hatei 
And  yet  have  mifery  enough  for  pity: 

May  they  be  long  a dying of  difeales  ' : . * ' ^ 

Painfull,  and  loathfome; Paflion,  do  not  hurric  me  * 

To  this  unmanly  woroanifti  revenge,  • ’ ' '• 

Wilt  thou  curie  T yndarus  when  thou  wear’ft  a fwofd? 
But  ha,  heark,  oblerve/— ^ 


, SCEN.  VIII. 


FamfhiluSy  Evadne,  Tyndams,  Techmejfa, 

Ait  till  we  call. 

V V Heaven,  if  thou  haft  not  emptied  all  thy  ticalury 
Of  wrath  upon  mCi  here  I challenge  thee 
To  lay  on  more.  What  torments  haft  thou  left. 

In  which  thou  haft  not  exercis’d  my  patience? 

Yetcaft  up  all  th*  accountsof  all  my  forrows, 

And  the  whole  fomme  is  trebled  in  the  Ioffe  ; . . ' * 

Of  dcarcTechnicffa.  TVrfe.  If  this  grief  were  rcall/  ^ 
Tyn.  Be  not  too  credulous.  Panu  I have  flood  the  reft 
Of  your  afflidionsy  with  this  one  I fell, 

I ^ FeU 


gg  The  JedcUT  Ad 

Fell  like  a rock  that  had  te^li*d  the  rage 
Of  thoufand  violent  billows,  aid  withHood 
Their  fierce  affaults,  untill  the  woiking  Tide 
Had  undermin’d  him;  then  he  falls,  and  draws 
Part  of  the  mountain  with  him.  Evad^  Pamphilus^. 

When  did  you  fee  my  fwect^ieart?  prithectcll  me. 

Is  he  not  gone  a maying?  — --he  will  brii^  me 
Some  pincks  and  dayfics  home  tomorrow  morning. 

Pray  heaven  he  meet  no  theeves.  Alas  Evadne  t. 

Thy  Tyndarus  is  dead.  What  fhall  i do? 

I cannot  live  v^thotit  WmJ  Tym, 

Yeti  will  make  this 6riall full  and  p^fedV.  ‘ 

What , at  this  di^aU  hburc,  when  nothing  walks 
But  fouls  tormented,  calis  you  from  your  ihccta 
To  vifit  our  dark  cells,  inhabited'^  H v n : : ^ 

By  death  and  melancholy?  '^Ewd.  I anreorte''  ‘ ' ' . 
Tofcckroy  true-love  here.  Did  younotfee  him?^  ' " 
He’s  come  to  dwell  with  you,pr^  u(c  him  well, 

He  was  a proper  Gcntlcnaih^. 

Tech.  Sir,.whatcaiife  l o-  / ^ - r. 

Inforc’dyouhither?  lamcomctb  pay'  'c’. 

The tributcofmycyestottdcad  Lore.  . N 

Tjn.  Fair  Lady , m ay  1 ask  one  queftion  of  yon?  i ' 

Did  you  admit  no  love  into  your  bofqme 
But  oncly  his?  Evad»*khi!  you  make  me  vfeep. 

Could  any  woman  love  a man,  but  hiipl  . . , , ^ 

No  Tyndatus,  I Will  notfong  outlive  thecj^  ^ V’  ^ 

We  will  be  married  in  Elyfium,  ? 

'And  atm^in  atin  Walirthtoogh  th’-tdeflbd  groves j 
And  change  a thoufand  kiffer^-*4^ycifflsa-’ritfo«8*<.  / 
7}«.  I knownot  whether  itbe  joy  or- grief  . ' 

Forces  teares  from  me.  T fchr  Were  you  conftant,  S iri 
T o her  whole  death  younOw  fijiiwch  lament? 

Forby thole prodigif^and* appddbns"  ••  e ■'  i 

That  have  to  night  Ih^y  Hie foondatibo^^  . ^ ^ * 

Of  the  whole  tem'ple^y  our  inconffarvcy  ri  «r 
li!?-!?  I^rclts  untimely  endj 
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Pam.  The  Sunne  (hall  change  bis  courfcand  finds  new  patht 
To  drive  his  chariot  ins  The  Load- (ionc  leave 

His  faith  unto  the  North: T he  Vine  withdraw 

Thofe  ftri(5t  embraces  that  infold  the  Elme 

In  her  kinde  arms: But^  if  I change  my  love 

From  my  Techmeffa,  may  I be  recorded 

To  all  pofterity, Loves  great  Apoftate 

In  Cupids  annalls.  EvaiL  If  you  fee  my  Tyndarus, 

^ Pray  tell  him  I will  make  all  hafte  to  meet  him. 

I w ill  but  weep  a while  fir  ft*  Pretic  forrow/ 

Tech.  Sir,  you  may  veil  your  faKhood  in  fmooth  language. 
And  gild  it  o’re  with  fair  hypocrifies 
But  here  has  been  fuch  grones : Ghofts  that  have  cried 
In  hollow  voices,  Pamphilus,  Ofalfe  Pamphilus! 

Revenge  on  Pamphilus/  Such  complaints  as  thefe 
The  gods  ne’re  make  in.vain. 

Pam.  Then  there  is  witch-craft  in’t*  And  arc  the  gods 

Made  parties  too  againft  me? rPardon  then 

If  I grow  ftubborn.' While  they  preft  my  (boulders 

No  more  then  I could  beare,  they  willingly 

Submitted  to  the  burden. ^Now  they  wifh  - : . • 

To  caft  it  off, What  tfcachcriehas  brib’d  you,  ' 

Ccleftiall  forms,tobemy  faKeaccufers?  — - 

1 challenge  you  ( for  you  can  view  rr»y  thoughts^ 

And  rcadc  the  fccrct  charafters  of  my  hearr. ') 

Give  in  your  verdi^,  did  you  ever  findc 
Another  image  graven  in  my  (bul 
BefidcsTechmelTa?  Nol’Tis  helfhas  forg’d 
Thefe  (lieimpoflures/,  all  thefe  plots  are  coyn’d' 

Outof  the  devils  mintage/ Certainly 
There’s  irbfalfcfire  in  this.  Tjn.  There  cannOT  be.'  ’ ^ 

Svad,pizyyS\Xi  dire^ffme  where  I may  embalm 
My  Tyndaruswithmytcarcs.  There  gentle  Lady* 

Evad.  Is  this  a casket  fit  co  entertain 
A jewelloffuchvaluc?  Pam,  Where  mufti' 

Pay  my  devotions? -TVcA.  There  your dc^ Saint  Ifesi 
- ^vad.  Hail  Tyndaius>  may  eaitli  but  lightly  preffc  thee: 

7 '““  I 3 — - 
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And  may  ft  thou  findc  thole  joycs  thou  art  gone  to  taftc  , 

Astrueasmy  affedlion.  Now  I know 

Thou  canft  not  choofe  but  love  me,  and  with  Jonging 

ExpC(^  my  quick  arrival!;  for  the  loul 

Freed  from  the  cloud  of  flefh,  clearcly  diftems 

Forms  in  their  perfed  nature.  If  there  be 

A guilt  upon  thy  bloud,  thus  Tie  redeem  it,  (ofin  to  kiS herfclf. 

And  lay  it  all  on  mine,  7y«.  What  mean  yoii,Lady  ? 

EvaiL  Stay  nor  my  pious  hand.  Tjn,  Your  impioos  rather* 
If  you  were  dead,  who  then  were  left  to  make 
Luftration  for  his  crime  ? (hall  foolifh  zeal 
Perfwade  you  to  a hafty death,  and  fo 
Leave  Tyndarus  to  eternity  of  flames  ? 

Evaeu  Pardon  me,  Tyndarus,  I will  onely  fee 
That  office  done*  and  then  I*lc follow  thee. 

*Tam,  Thou  gentle  foul  of  my  deccafcdlove. 

If  thou  ftill  hoYcrft  here  abouts,  accept 
The  vows  of  Ptmphilus,  —If  I ever  think 
Of  woman  with  affei^ion,  bucTcchmefla* 

Or  keep  the  leaft  fpark  of  a love  alive 
But  in  her  afhes  : let  me  never  fee 
Thofe  blcfled  fields  where  gentle  lovers  walk 

In  cndlcffe  joyes.  Why  do  I idldy  weep  ! 

I’le  write  my  grief  in  bloud.  Tech.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Tcchmc(Ta,I  am  yet  withheld;  but  fuddcnly 
rio  make  cfcapc  to  findc  thee.  Tech*  O blcft  minute  / 

SCEN.  IX. 


By f fas,  Tyndarus,  Evadne^Pamfhilus,  Techmejfa. 


V V Jt  follows  me,  like  thofe  that  run  away 
From  their  owti  (hadows : that  which  I would  (bun 

1 beare  about  me.  Whom  (hall  I appeafe? 

The  living,  or  the  dead  ? for  I have  injur’d 

Both  you,  and  them.  O Tyndarus , here  I kneel , . 

And  do  confelTe  my  felf thy  auel  murdreflej  ' 


And 
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And  thin^ , Tcchmcfla* Gentle  daughter,  pardon  me, " 

But  how  Hiall  I make  fatisfa^ion , 

That  have  bat  one  poore  life,  and  have  loft  two  ? 

Oh  Paraphilus  I my  malice  ruin’d  thee. 

But  moft  Evadiie:  for  at  her  I aim’d, 

Bccaufe  (he  is  no  iffuc  of  my  vvombe. 

But  trufted  by  her  father  to  my  care. 

Her  have  I followed  with  a ftepdames  hate. 

As  envious  that  her  beauty  (hould  echpfe 
My  daughters  honour,  —But  the  gods  in  juft  ice 

Have  ta’ne  her  hence  to  punifti  me. ^My  finnes 

March  up  in  troops  againft  me. ^But  this  potion 

Shall  purge  out  life  and  them.  7>«.  Be  not  too  lafti; 

I will  revive  Tcchmeffa.  2>7p/,  O fweet  daughter  1 

Thou  haft  reviv’d  two  lives  at  once.  Ev^d^  But  1 
Stilllivea  widowed  virgin.  Tyn%  No,Evadnei 
Receive  me  new  created,  of  a clay 
Purg’d  from  all  dregs;  my  thoughts  do  all  run  cleare» 

Take  hence  thofe  coffins.  Iwill  have  them  born 
Trophies  before  me,  when  we  come  to  tic 
The  nuptiall  knot;  for  death  has  brought  us  life. 

Sufpicion  made  us  confident,  and  weak  jealoufic 
Hath  added  ftrength  to  our  refolved  love. 

Cupid  hath  run  his  maze, this  was  his  day: 

But  the  next  part  Hymen  intends  to  play.  ^ 


ACTUS  V.  SCEN.  I. 

Demetrius  felus, 

Ailfacied  Thebes,!  kifle  thy  bleffed  foil. 

And  on  roy  knees  falutc  thy  feven  gates. 

Some  twentic  winters  now  have  glaz’d  thy  flouds 
Since  I beheld  thy  turrets,  batter’d  then 
With  wane,  that  fought  the  nine  of  thofe  walls 
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Which  mufick  birilc,  when  Minos  cruclltributc 

Rob’d  mothers  of  their  dcarcft  babes,  to  glut 

His  ravenous  Mitiotaurc,!  for  fafety  fled 

With  my  y oang  Tonnes , but  call’d  my  countreys  hate 

Upon  my  head,  whom  mifetlc  made  malicious. 

Each  father  had  a curfc  in  ftorc  for  me, 

Becaufe  I fliar’d  not  in  the  common  Ioffe: 

Yet  would  have  willingly  chang’d  fortunes  with  me. 

I dare  not  meet  the  yulgars  violent  rage 
Eager  againft  me,  I will  therefore  fludy 
Some  means  to  live  conceal’d. 

SCEN.^  IL  / . ..  « 

f •• 

. * /•  • ' ^ 
Demetrius,  Ajotusi  . 

Jifot,  T H ave  heard  my  mother, ' 

Iwho  had  more  proverbs  in  her  mouth  then  teethj 
( Peace  with  her  (bul  where  e’re  it  be ) affirm,  - * •. 

Marry  too  foon,  and  y ou’le  repent  too  late. 

A fentcnce  worth  my  meditation: 

For  marriage  is  a ferious  thing*  perchance  • 

Fair  Phryne  is  no  maid:  for  women  may 
Be  beauteous,  yet  no  virgins.  Fairandchafie 
'Arenotof  neccffaryconlcquence. 

Or  IiiSng  both  fair  and  chafle,  (he  may  be  barren; 

'And  then  when  I am  old,  I (hall  not  have 

A boy to  dote  on,as  my  father  does. 

Dem»  Kinde  fortune  fan  you  with  a courteous  wingj 
^fotm  A piety  complement.  What  art  thou  fellow  ? 
Dem^  ARcgifter  of  heaveD,aprivieCounfettoar 
To  all  the  planets,  one,that  has  been  tenant 
To  the  twelve  houfes/  Tiitour  to  the  'Fates,  . 

That  taught  ’urn  th’art  of  (pinning^  a live  Almanack, 

One  that  by  fpeculation  in  the  ftarres 
Can  foretell  any  thing,  Afot^  How?  foretell  any  thii^  ?. 
How  many  yearcs  are  paft  fecc  Thebes  was  btwlCi?  k ’ 
2^.  ThatisnwtofoietclhyouftatettequcftiGi^^ 
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Of  times  alfcadv  pad.  AtidcinBot^rou 

As  well  foretell  tnrngs  pafl,  as  things  to  come  f 
Say,  Regifter  of  heaven,  and  Privy-counfelloiir 
To  all  the  planets , withthcT^  of  yoor  titles, 
fForl  fiiall  ne’rcbft  able  to  repeat  ’um  all ) 

Shall  I3  as  I intend,to  day  be  married  ? 

Dem.  Th’  Almutcs,orthcLordof  the  Afcendenit, 
I finde  with  Luna  corporally  joyn’d 
To  the  Alimites  of  the  (cvenm  houft. 

Which  is  the  matrimoniall  family: 

And  therefore  I conckide  the  nuptialls  hold. 

And  yet  th’  Afped  is  not  in  Trine, or  Sextilc, 

But  in  the  Quartik  radiation. 

Or  Tetragon,  which  fliowesan  inclination 
Avede,  and  yet  admitting  of  reception . 

It  will, although  cncountted  with  impediment^ 
Atlaftfuccccd.  Ha?  What  bold  hnpcdimettt 
Is  (b  audacious  to  encounter  me  ? 

Be  he  Almutes  of  what  hoofe  he pleale; 

Let  his  Afpedbe  Sextile,  Trine,  or  Qnartilc; 

I do  not  fear  him  with  his  radiations. 

His  T etragons,  and  inclinadonss 
If  he  provoke  my  (plccn.  Pie  have  him  know 
I fouldiers  feed  fliall  mince him,and  my  Poets 
Shall  with  a fleep’d  in  gall  and  vineger. 

Rime ’um  to  death,  as  they  do  rats  in  Ireland. 

Dem*  Good  words* 

There’s  no  refiftance  to  the  laws  of  Fate* 

This  fubhmary  world  maft  yccld  obedience 
Tothecclcftiallvcrtucs*  Afot.  One  thing  more 
I would  defire  to  know:  Whcdier  my  fpoufe 
That  (hall  be,  be  immaculate.  Tde  be  loth 
To  marry  an  Advowfion  that  has  had 
Other  incumbents.  Bern,  I’le  refolvc  you  inftantly. 
The  Dragons-tail  Hands  where  the  head  (hould  be*. 

A fhre  w’d  fufpicion, (he  has  been  ftrongly  tempted. 

Afop.  The  Dragons-tail  puts  me  in  a horribfcfear. 
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I ftel  a kinde  of  a fling  in  my  bead  already* 

^em.  And  Mars  being  landlord  of  th’clcventh  houfr. 
Plac’d  in  the  Ram  and  Scorpion,  plainly  fignifics 
The  maid  has  been  in  love j but  the  Afpcft 
Being  without  reception^  layes  no  guilt 
Of  a6l  upon  her. 

Afot.  I (hall  be  jealous  prcfently: 

For  the  Ram  is  but  an  ill  figne  in  the  head;  - 
And  you  know  what  Scorpio  aims  at  in  the  Almanack.  ^ 
Dem,  But  when  1 fee  th’Afcendenc  and  his  Lord, 

With  the  good  Moon  in  angles  and  fixt  fignes, 

I do  conclude  her  virgin  pure  and  (potlcffe. 

Afot.  I thank  th’ A feendent,  and  his  noble  Lord; 

He  (hall  be  welcome  to  my  houfe  at  any  tirpe. 

And  fo  {half  miflrefle  Moon,  with  all  her  angles. 

And  her  flxt  fignes*  But  how  come  you  to  know 
All  this  for  certain  ? T>er»^  Sir,  the  learned  C^alifts, 

And  all  the  Chaldees  do  conclude  it  lawfull: 

Baruch 3 Ahhatf^ 

Caucafh^Toz,^  AreaphaftiSLnd  Al^uaSs' 

Gafar iWiih  Half 3 HippocrasjTindLeucua^ 
^N\thBeft3Be»efAphap^^mdAlMeteJ^  . 

Afot.hxt^fla^BarHchy^wdAhhali^ 

With  all  the  reft  o’th*  Jury,  men  of  credit? 

^em.  Their  words  fhall  go  as  farre  i’th’  Zodiack,  Sir, 
A.sanothers  bond.  I am  beholding  to ’urn. 

Another  fcruplc  yet,  >1  would  have  children  too. 

Children  to  dote  on,  Sir^  when  I grow  old;  . 

Such  as  will  fpend  when  I am  dead  and  gone. 

And  make  me  have  fuch  fine  dreams  in  my  grave- 
Sir,  y’are  a happy  man.  1 do  not  fee 
In  all  your  horofeope  one  fignc  mafculine; 

For  fuch  portend  ftcrility.  Afot.  How’s  chat  man  ? 

Is’t  poffible  for  any  man  to  ha*  children 

Without  a figne  mafeuline  ? Sir,  you  miflake  met 

Youarenotyec  initiate.  The  Almutes 

Of  the  Afccndent  is  not  elevated 
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Above  the  Almutcs  of  the  filial  hou(e. 

. Venus  is  free,  and  Jove  not  yet  combud: . 

And  then  the  fignificr  being  lo^’d 
In  watry  fignes,  the  Scorpion,  Crab,  and  Fift , 
Forclhow  a numerous  iffue  of  both  Icxes,  : 

And  Mercury  in’s  exaltations  ; 

Plac’d  in  their  angles,  and  their  points  fiiccefiive,  , 
Beholds  the  Lords  of  the  Tri  pi  icity 
Unhindered  in  their  influence.  You  were  bom 
Under  a getting  con  ftellation , 

A frudify ing  ftarre,  — Sir,  I pronounce  you 

A joyfiill  father . Afit*  Happy  be  the  houre 
I met  with  thee,  I’lc  ha’  thee  live  with  me. 

Thou  (halt  be  my  domcfticall  Aftronomer.  * 

I have  a brace  of  Poets  as  fit  as  may  be. 

To  furnifti  thee  with  verfcs  &r  eacn  moneth. 

Sir,  fince  the  gracious  fiarres  do  promife  me 
So  numerous  a troup  of  fonnes  and  daughters, 

*Tis  fit  I (hould  have  my  means  in  my  own  hands 
To  provide  for  ’um  all:  therefore  I fain  would  know 
Whether  my  father  be  — -long-li  v*d , or  no  f 
Dem.  The  planet  Mars  is  Oriencall  now 
To  Saturn;  but  in  reference  to  the  Sun 
He  beares  a Wefterly  pofition. 

Which  Ylcm  linking  Saturn  with  the  Sun 

In  oppofition,  both  finifterly  - 

Fallnc  from  their  comers,  plainly  fignifiw  ; - 

He  cannot  long  furvive.  Afot^  Why , who  can  help  it  ? 

T here’s  no  refiftance  to  the  laws  of  Fate; 

This  fublunary  world  muft  yceld  obedience , 

To  thccclcftiallvertucs,  .Wert  not  providence 

To  befpeak  mourning  clokcs  againft  the  fbncrall? 

’Tisgoodto  be  in  readines.  Afit,  If  thou  be 
So  cunning  a prophcc,  tell  me ; Do  I mean 
To  entertain  thee  for  my  wizard?  x. 

Sir,  . ^ 

1 do  not  fee  the  Icaft  Azymcncs, 
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Or  planetary  hindrance.  A.lcocodcn' 

Tells  me  you  will.  Afot.  Tell  Alcecoden  then 
He  is  ith’  right.  Thra(imachu^,,Byperbolusi 
We  have  increas’d  our  fhmilys  fec  bim'Cmoll’tK 
He  is  a man  of  merit,  and^prophefic^ 

'fhrajim.  We’lc  drench  him  inthc  welcome' of  th^ceHcf, 
And  trie  if  he  can  prophofie  who  falbfirft^ 

How  will  tne  world'admire  mcj^when  they  fie 
My  houfe  an  Academic , all  the  arts 
Wait  at  my  table,  every  man  of  quality 
Take  fan(^uary  here/  P wfll  bepatron 
To  twenty  liberall  fcienccs. 

SCEN.  III. 

Bolt,  A Fairfunne 

/AShinc  on-  the  happy  bridegroom.  Qjondam 
Tutoufi 

( For  I am  paft  all  tuition  butmywtfes;^ 

Thanks  for  your  wHlics;  have  you  ftudied  yet 
How  with  one  charge  (forceremonlous  charge 
I care  not  for  ) I may  expreflfemy  grief 
A c the  fad  funerals  of  my  fiiends  deceas'd^ 

And  yet  proclaim  with  howinuch  joy  Twed 
The  beauteous  Phryne?  BaU.  I have  bcatmy  brain 
To  findeontaright  garbr  wearethefitwod^es. 

This  fable  garment,  lW)W8  Llvcrie*,  ^ 

S peaks  funcrall : this  richer  robe  of  joy, 

Sayes’tisanuptiall  foleamktc; 

Afot^  A choice  device:-r—Iiepraftife.  Rarely  wdli 

SGEN.  niL 

AfotuSj  BaUi(ky  Sime^ 

Ood  morrow  boy : how  flows  thy  bloud,  Albtns^ 

VJT  Upon  thy  wedding  day?  is  irlpring-iidc?  • 

End’ft 
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Find’ftthou  an  aftivccoaragemthy  botrts^ 

Wilt  thou  at  night  create  me  Grandfire?  ha>? 

O,  I remember  with  what  (prighely  courage 
I ^dded  thy  old  mother,  aod  that  mghc 
Bid  fair  for  thee  boy:  how  I cutft  the  cerembnie*^ 

And  thought  the  yongfters  feramUed  for  my  points 
Too  flowlys  ’Twasa  hj^py  night,  Afotns., 

Afot.  How  fad  a day  isthis/'  methinhs  the  fimne' 

Affrighted  with  ourforrowsi,  foouldnmba^ 

Into  his  Eadem  palace,  and  forever 
Sleep  in  the  lap  of  Thetis.  Can  .he^w 
A glorious  beam  when  Tyndams  is  dead^  i 

And  fair  Techmefla?  Iwillwe^afloud 
Deep  as  Deucalions;  and  again  the  Chaos 
Shall  mufle  up  the  lamentabkrworld 
In  fable  clokes  of  grief  and  black  confitfton/ 

Sim,  What  ailes  my  boy?,  unfeafbnable  grief 
Shall  not  difturb  thy  nuprialls*— Good  Au>cus» 

Be  not  fopaflionate.  .^4//..  Whatincomparablc  diixth 
Would  fuch  a dotard  and  his  humorous,  fonne 
Make  in  a Comedie^  if  a learned  pen 
Hadtheexpreflion!  ./^i^r.Now^codifir  doke» 

In  what  a verdant  wcedthefpringarayes' 

FrefhTellusin!  how  Flora  ded^the  fields 
With  all  her  tapeftry i and  the  Ghoriftors 
Of  every  grove  chauntCarrolls/  Mirthas  come 
Tovifit  mortalls.  Every  thing  is  blithe, 

Jocond,and  jovialL  Alltheg^sanive 
To  grace  our  nuprialls.  Lecuslihgand'dance^ 

That  heaven  may  fee  our  revells,  and  feud  down 
The  planets  in  a Mafque,  the  mote  to  grace 
Thisdayesfolemnitie.  Sim%  l^tfaiis  Aiotus, 

Thcre’stnufidt  boy  in  this,  -^/ir^Nowthis  clofee  again. 

You  Gods,  you  overload  mort^e. 

And  preffe  our  (boulders  with  too  great  a weight 
Of  difmall  mifcries.  All  contentis  fled  i 
With  Tyiklarus  Ravenscroab 

Kj  About 
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About  my  houfe  ill-boding  fehrccch-owls  fing 
Epithalamiums  to  my  fpoule  and  me. 

Can  I dream  pleafurcs;or  expe^  to  taftc) 

The  comforts  of  the  married  bed,  when  Tyndarus 
And  fair  Techmefl'a  from  the  world  are  gone/: 

No,  pardon  me  you  gentle  ghofts^  I vow  . 

To  cloifter  up  my  grief  in  iomc  dark  cell; 

And  there  till  grief  (hall  clofe  my  blubber’d  eyes. 

Weep  forth  repentance.  Sim.  Sureheisdiftra6ted/ 

Afotus,  do  not  grieve  fo,  all  thy  forrows 
Are  doubled  in  thy  fathert  Pity  me,  • 

If  not  thy  lelfr  O pity  thefe  gray  hairs , 

Pity  my  age,  Afetus.  Afot.  What  a filly  fellow 
My  father  is,  that  knows  not  which  cloke  i^aksf . . 

Father,  you  do  forget  this  is  our  nuptialL  - 
Caftoff  thofe  trophies  of  your  wealthy  beggcric. 

And  clad  your  felf  in  rich  and  (plendcnt  weeds, . 

Such  as  become  my  father;  Do  not  blemifii 
Our  dignity  with  rags.  Appearetoday* 

As  glorious  as  the  funne.  Set  forth  your  felf 
In  your  bright  lufire.  S 'm*  So  I wiH>roy  boy: 

Was  there  ever  father  fo  fortunate  in  a childe?  Sxit  Sim\  . 

Afot.  Do  not  I vary  with  decorum,  Ballio? 

Ball,  I do  not  think  but  Proteus_,  Sir,  begot  you. 

On  a Chamxleon.  Nay,  I know  my  mother 
Was  a Chameleon,  for  my  father ’alio  wed  her 
Nothing  but  airc  to  feed  on. 

SCEN.  V. 

Ballio,  Afotus,  Phryne. 
ifes  Aurora  with  a happy  light 
1 Von  my  Afotus?  Afou  Beauteous  Phryne,  welcome: 
Although  the  dragons  tail  may  fcandall  thee. 

And  Mars  corrupt  the  Scorpion  and  the  Rammc; 

Yet  the  good  Moon  in  angles  and  fixt  fignes 
Gives  thee  a good  report,  ^hryn*  What  means  my  deare? 
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Afot^  Thy  deare,  my  beauteous  Phry  nc,  means  the  fame 
Wtth  Hali^  Baruch  and  Abohali, 

Cauca^hy  Toz,,  Archafhau^  and  AlhutUy 
Cafar,  with  Afid^  Hiffocras,  and  Lencuo, 
VfithBefiyBcnefafhan^zviAAlbubetez^  . . 

Bhrjn.  I fear  you  ha*  ftudied  the  black  art  of  late*’ 

Afot.  AhGirk/  Th* AlmutesofthcfiKall  houfe 

Is  not  deprefs’d,  Venus  is  free,  and  Jove 
Not  yet  combuft:  the  fignes  are  watry  6gncs, 

And  Mercury  beholds  the  trine  afped 

Unhinder’d  in  his  inflacoce*  Bhrjn.  What  of  all  this? 

Afou  We  fhall  have  babies  plenty;  I am  grown  ’ 

Learned  of  late.  Go  Phryne,  be  in  rcadinefle> 

1 long  to  tie  the  knot:  at  night  we*lc  make 
A young  Afotus.  Bhrjn.  Health  attend  you^  Sir.  Exit  Bhryn* 

SCEN,  VI. 

Vypfes^  TyndaruSy  Evadhe,  Pamphilus,  T uhmejfa, 
Afitusy  BalliOy  PhrouepumyPrieFis  and  facrificc, 
and  Hymens  flatue  dtfeovered* 

L4/^f.T^ndarus  living.^  here  take  this  cloke  away,BaIlio: 

X We  have  no  ufc  6n*t«  Ball.  T he  more  Ibrrow’s  mine. 

Tyn.  How  docs  my  friend  Afotus?  Afot»  You  are  welcome 
From  the  dead.  Sir : I hope  our  friends  in  Elyfium 
Are  in  good  health.  Tyn.  Ballio,  I thank  you  heartily 
You  had  an  honeft  and  religious  care 
To  fee  us  both  well  buried,  Ball.  I (hall  be  hang’d.  Exit. 

The  fongmd  facrifee. 

Priefl.  Hymen,  thou  God  of  union,  with  fmooth  brow 
Accept  our  pious  Orgies.  Thou  that  tieft , 

Hearts  in  a knot,  and  link’ll  in  facred  chains  . ( He  proems  Tyn~ 
The  mutuall  fouls  of  Lovers,  may  it  pleafe  Evadne. 

Thy  Dcitie,to  admit  into  the  number 
Of  thy  chaftc  votaries  thisblelfed  pair. 

Metcy  you  Gods,  the  ftatue  turns  avvay. 
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Tyn.  Whyfliouki  thisbc?  Thcf caiba  is  apparcat: 

Evadne  has  been  falfe,  and  che  cba(le  deicie 
Abhorrcs  the  facrificc  of  t fpotted  foul. 

Go  thou  difTcmbler,  maak  thy  felfio  modefty, 

Wcarc  vertue  for  a veil,  aini  paiac  falfe blufhes 
On  thy  adulcerate  cheeL  Tl^ugh  chou  inayfe  cozen 
7 he  eyes  of  4nan  ,and  cheat  che  purbliode  worlds 
Heaven  has  a piercing  fight,  Hyoacn,  I thank  thee ; 

Thou  doppedft  my  fboeffeppiog  into  the  gulf# 

How  neare  was  I damnation  i EvoiL  Gentle  HymeOj 

Wh  at  (ione  have  1 tin  willingly  commkeed 

To  call  heavens  angpr  on  me  If  there  be 

A fecret  guilt  in  thefe  chat  hath  offended 

Thy  mighty  god  he  ad  , wik  thou  plcafo  to  ftfove  Hepepmu  Vetm* 

Tmso^rknot  ? The  Statue  tutnsagtin ! 

What  prodigies  arc  thefe ! Pam,  Ccleftiall  powers. 

You  tyrannize  o*re  man«  and  yec'tisEnne 
T o ask  you  why  you  wrong  us.  Tech,  Cunning  Pamphilus,, 
Though,  like  a feake,  you  couch  your  fclf  inflowers. 

The  gods  can  flnde  your  lurking,  and  betray 
The  jotted  skin.  Prie^,  Above  this  twenty  ycares 
Have  1 attended  on  diy  (acted  Temple^ 

Yet  never  (aw  thee  fo  incens’d,  dread  Hymen. 

TyHs  T o fearch  ibc.f  cafon,  will  you  pJeafe  to  proflfcr 
Thefe  to  his  godhead  ? Priefit  Will  thy  godhead  daigne 
Thefe  two  the  bleflingsofthcgeniall  (heet?  nepre/hus  Psm- 
He  beckens’um.  7)r«.I,there  the  faith  is  plighted# 

Falfe  Pamphilus,^  honour  of  the  temple. 

And  the  refpefl  I beare  religion. 

Cannot  prote<%  thee.  1 will  ffain  the  altars. 

And  fprinklc  every  ftatuc  in  the  fhiinc 
With  treacherous  bloud.  PrUfi.  Provoke  not  joves  juft  thunder# 
Tyv.  Well, you  may  take  Evadne^  heaven  give  you  joy, 

Pamp*  Religion  is  mcere  j'uggling.  This  is  nothing 
But  the  Priefts  knaverie;  a kinde  of  holy  trick 
T o gain  their  fuperftition  credit.  Hymen, 

Why  doft  thou  turn  away  thy  head?  I fear 

Thy 
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Thy  baftifulldcitic  isafham’d  tolook 
A woman  in  the  face.  If  fo,  I pardon  thees 
Ifoutofrpighcthoucroffeme^knoWjWCakgodhcady  ' 

I’lc  teach  oiankinde  a cuftome  chat  (Kali  bring 
Thy  altars  to  ncglcd.  Lovers  (hall  couple, 

A s other  creatures,  freely,  and  ne’re  ftand 

Upon  the  tedious  ceremonici Marriagev  ' > 

And  then  thou  Prieft  maylf  ftarve.  Who  in  your  temple;  ^ 

Will  light  a Cere-candle,  or  for  iheenfe  burn  - ‘ ^ 

A grain  of  frankincenfe  ? Chrerrin  Heaven  inftrufl:  our  fouls 
To  finde  the  fccret  myfterie/  Afou  I have  entertain'd  ^ - 

Onethatby  Ylemand  Aldeboran,  * ^ 

With  the  Almutcs_,can  tell  any  thing,  ' T ' - ^ v 

rie  fetch  him  hither;  he  (hall  refolve  youi  Exit  Afot. 

Chrem*  Man  is  a (hip  that  fails  with  adverfewjndes,  - 
And  has  no  h aven  till  he  land  at  death.  - < ‘ 

Then  when  he  thinks  his  hands faft  grafp  the  bank,  ^ ' . 

Comes  a rude  billow  betwixt  him  and  fafetie,;  * / : 

And  beats  him  back  into  the  deep  again* 

SCEN.  VIII.  . t, 

f‘  T.V  -,i-  ■ 

Enter  Afottis  ^ Demetrius:  manent CAteri,  . r 

A^ot.  T T Ere’s  another  figure  to  cafi:,Sir.  Thcfe  two  Gentlemen 
JTjX  Dem.  AfuddenjoyoTecom'esme.  Afit.  Arc  to 
- marry 

Old  Chremylus  daughters.  This  is  Tyndarus,  • ' ' 

And  he  (hould  have  Evadne  : and  this  Pamphilus, 

That  has  a moneths-minde  to  TcchmclTaj  but  that  Hymen  ' ' 

Lookswitha  wry-neckat 'urn.  If  the  Afcendent 

With  all  his  radiations  and  afpeds  i . “i 

Know  any  thing, here’s  one  that  can  unfold  it. 

I muft  go  fit  my  felf  for  mine  own  wedding.  • E xlu 

Dem,  Flic  from  the  temple  you  unhallowed  troup. 

That  date  prefent  your  finnes  for  (acrifice  - • - • • i 

Before  the  gods ! C^rem.  Wlwt  (hbuld  this  language  mean  ? 
Dcntt  Think  you  that  heaven  will  ever  figne  a grant 

L To 
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To  your  incefluoui  matches?  ChremMow  inceftuous  ? 

2)^w.  This  is  not  T yndarii8,but  Demetrius  fonne. 

Call’d  Clinias,  and  fair  Evadnes  brother. 

Evadoetrufted  in  exchange  to  Chremylus, 

For  young  Timarchus,  whom  Demetrius  took 
With  him  to  Athens,  when  he  fled  from  Thebes 
To  (ave  the  infants  from  the  monflers  jaws, 

T he  cruel  Minotaur#  Marvell  not  the  gods 
Forbid  the  banes,  when  in  each  match  isinceft. 

Chr.  1 wonder  he  (bouldknow  this.  I am  amaz’d. 
Dew.  I will  confirm  your  faith.  7}».  My  father.^  Htfulsoff 
Pam.  My  father  ? 

Vem*  No,  good  Timarchus,.ask  thy  bleffing there. 

Sir,  ifl  not  raiftake  me,  you  are  Chremylus. 

Pray  let  me  Icethat  ring. Sir,  I muft  challenge  it. 

And  in  requitall  will  return  you  this. 

Chrem.  Demetrius!  Welcome.  Now  my  joyes  are  full. 
When  I behold  my  fonne  and  my  old  friend. 

Dew.  Which  is  Evadne  ? Ble flings  on  thy  head. 

Now  Chremylus,  let  us  conclude  a marriage 
As  we  at  firft  intended;  my  Clinias  . 

With  your  Tcchmefla,  and  your  fonne  Timarchus 
With  my  Evadne.  Chrem»  Heaven  has  decreed  it  fo. 

Ig:-  PI  I ^ 

Muft  be  obey’d.  Dew. Now  try  if  Hymen  plcafe 
To  end  all  troubles  in  a happy  marriage. 

Prieft»  Hymen,  we  thank  thee,  and  will  crown  thy  head 
With  all  the  glorious  chaplets  of  the  Spring , 

The  firft-born  kid,  and  fatteft  of  our  bullocks 
Shall  bleed  upon  thy  altars  if  it  be 
Lawfull  to  facrificein  bloud  to  thee. 

That  art  the  means  to  life)  ’caufc  thy  provident  mercic 
Prevented  this  inceftuous  match.  Daigne  now 
Propitiouslooksto  this  more  holy  knot.  . . ^ 

Thisvirgin  offer  sup  her  untouch’d  ?one, 

And  vows  chaftc  love  to  Clinias.  All  joy  to  you. 

The  fair  Evadne  too  is  Qome  to  hang  Her 
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Her  maidcn-girdlc  at  thy  ficrcd  flirine. 

And  vows  her  fcif  conftant  to  the  embraces 

Of  young  Titnarchus, HappineiTe  wait  on  both! 

Tjn,  1 fee  our  jealous  thoughts  were  not  in  vain. 

Nature  abhorring  from  fo  foul  a finne. 

Infus’d  thofejdoubts  into  us, 

SCEN.  VIII.  ; - . 

Enter  Afotus  in  arms  with  a drum  and  trumpet y attended 
by  Thrajimachfu^  Hyferh.  Bom.  Char.  Simo.  ^hrjno. 

'Afot.  I F there  be  any  l^ight  that  daws  lay  claim 

ITo  beauteous  Phryne, (as  I hope  there’s  none} 

I dare  him  to  th’ encounter;  lethimmectme  ' 

Here  in  the  lifts: If  he  be  wife  he  dare  not,  ^ 

But  will  conftder  danger  in  the  adion. 

I’le  winne  her  with  my  fword: miftake  me  not, 

I challenge  no  man.  He  who  dares  pretend 

A title  to  a hair, ^fliall  fup  with  Pluto: 

’Twete  cooler  fupping  in  another  place. 

No  champion  yet  appcarc? 1 would  fain  fight. 

^hrofu  Sir,  if  you  want  a champion,  1 am  for  you.  • , . 
A[ot.  1 ha’  no  quarrell  to  thee,  Amazon. 

Thron,  I muft  have  a husband  too^aiid  T will  have  a husband;), 
and  I will  have  you:  I can  hold  out  no  longer:  I am  weary  of  eat- 
ing choak  and  coals,  and  begin  to  diftike  the  feeding  on  oat-meal. 
The  thought  of  fo  many  marriages  together  has  almoft  loft  my 
maiden-head. 

Afot.  Why,  thou  (halt  havemy  father  :though  he  be  old, 

He*s  rich,  and  will  maintain  thee  bravely.  Dad, 

What  think  you  on’t?  S'm.  Thou’lt  make  me,  boy,  too  happy* 
She  (hall  have  anything.  You  will  let  me  make 

My  own  conditions,  Sim*  What  thou  wilt, my  girle, 

Phron.  I will  feed  high,  go  rich,  have  my  fix  hoifcs. 

And  my  embroyder’d  coach,  ride  where  I lift, 

Have  all  the  gallarks  in  the  town  to  vifit  me. 

Maintain  a pair  of  little  legs  to  go 
On  idle  raeffages  to  all  the  Madams. 

' ' L 2 You 
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You  (hall  deny  no  Gentleman  entertainment. 

And  when  we  kiffe  and  toy,  be  It  your  cue 
To  nod  and  fall  aflrep.  Sm.  With  all  my  heart, 

Afot.  Then  take  him  Girle,he  will  not  trouble  thee  long. 

For  Mars  being  oricnfall  unto  Saturn, 

And  occidental!  to  the  Sunne,  proclaims 

He  is  (hort-Iiv’d,  ^hrjn^  Well  Sir,  for  want  of  a better, 

I am  content  to  take  you.  Afot,  Joyn  'urn,  Prieft, 

Thus  1 Con  joyn  you  in  religious  bands. 

Afot.  Now  uflicrPhrync  to  my  amorous  arms. 

Priefi,  The  generous  Afotus  and  fair  Phrync 
Prefenc  their  vdws  unto  tliec  ^gracious  Hymen. 

Sexu  I forbid  the  banes.  St<*ph.  I forbid  thcbancs.  ( They  fpeak 
Af  And  can  there  be  no  weddings  without  prodigies.^  out  of  the 
This  is  th’  impediment,  the  Azymenes 
Or  Planetary  hindrance  threatned  me. 

By  the  Almutes  of  the  (eventh  houlc. 

In  au  afpe6l  of  Tetragon  radiation. 

If  Luna  now  be  corporally  joyn’d, 

I may  o’rccome  th’  averfeneflfe  of  my  ftarres^ 

7yn»  Sir,  as  you  clear’d  our  doubts,  I.will  cleare  yours. 

See  you  thefe  ghofts?  Well  Sexton,  take  heed  hereafter 
How  you  rob  the  dead;  (bme  of  ’urn  may  cozen  you. 

Sext.  Pardon  me,  Sirjiferioufly  vow 
Henceforth  to  rob  no  creature  but  the  living. 

Tyn.  ’ WelI,yo’u  (hall  both  faft  to  night^and  take  penance  at  the 
lower  end  of  the  table  in  thele  (heets,  and  that  fliall  be  your  pu- 
nifhraent,  ' ' 

Afot.  Phryne,  I take  thee  for  my  loving  fpoufe. 

Phryn.  And  I take  you  for  my  obedient  husband.  ^ 

"Prieflt  And  I conclude  the  tie.  Afot.  Ha,  you  fweet  rogue! 

SCEN.  IX. 


Enter  Ballivmth  a hdter  about  his  ne<:K  « 

■ * • i 

Afot^Xl^TUy  how  now  Tutour, a’rope  about yout neck? 

▼ V I have  heard,  that  hanging  and  marrying  gobyde 
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But  1 never  thoughc  they  had  come  together  before. 

Bull.  I have  caft  a ferious  thought  upon  my  guilt. 

And  findc  my  fclf  an  arrant  rogue.  The  gallows 
Was  all  the  inheritance  I was  ever  born  to. 

E’ne  ulc  me  as  you  plcafe. 

A[ou  Pray,  Sir,  let  me  beg  my  T utours  pardon.-^ 

Spare  him  today:forwhen  the  night  comes  on,  ‘ 

There's  Tweeter  executions  to  be  done. 

Tyn^  You  have prevaiTd.  No  man  be  fad  today. 

. Come,  you  (hall  dine  with  mee.  A[ot.  Pardon  me.  Sir.* 

I will  not  have  it  faid  by  the  malicious,  that  I eat  at  another  mans 
table  the  firft  day  I (ct  up  houTc-kceping.  No , you  (hall  all 
go  home  and  dine  with  me. 

Tyn.  Come  then:  our  joyes  are  ripen’d  to  perfed^ion. 

Let  us  give  heaven  the  praife,  and  all  confefle. 

There  is  a difference  ’twixt  the  jealoufie 
Of  thole  that  wooe,  and  thofc  that  wedded  be. 

This  will  hatch  vipers  in  the  nuptiall  bed. 

But  that  prevents  the  akin  g of  the  head#  Exemt  cum  chore  can* 

tantium  in  laud.  Hym* 

Epilogus.’ 

' Afotus,  Ajlrologer. 

AfetXJ^Os^  now  • Will  our  endeavours  give  fatisfadion  ? 

1*  Aflrol,  I findc  by  the  horofoopc,  and  the  elevation 
of  the  bright  Aldeboran,  aScxtilcoppofition;  and  that  th’Al- 
mutes  is  inclining  to  the  enemies  houle. 

Afot.  Away  with  y^ui  Almutes,  Horofeopes » Elevations, 
Aldcborans,  Sextiles,  and  Oppofitions.  I have  an  art  of  mine 
own  to  caft  this  figure  by. 

THc  Lovers  now  Jealous  of  nothing  be 
But  your  acceptance  of  their  Comedie. 

I queftion  not  heavens  influence:  for  here 
I behold  Angels  of  as  high  a Sphere. 

You  are  the  ftarres  I gaze  at,  wc  (ball  findc 
Our  labours  blcft,if  your  Afpefts  be  kindc. 
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